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PRE F A C E. 


HE Author having been ſaid both to have 


adhered too cloſely and deviated too widely 
from hiſtoric truth in this Tragedy, the following 
extracts from Lord Littleton's Hiſtory of Henry II. 
are given to ſhew how far either of theſe opinions 
may be juſt. 80 
From Gervaſe of Canterbury we learn, that Philip 
demanded back his ſiſter, who, having been many years 
accorded to Richard, was not yet married to him, but 


was kept like a captive, under ſtrict cuſtody, by Kivg : 


Henry in England. 


« If Henry (as ſome modern hiſtorians have ſuppoſed) 4 


was afraid of contracting another alliance with the 
French royal family, from the experience he had of the 
bad effects of that which his eldeſt ſon had made, he 
ſhould not have ſworn to let this be accompliſhed, but 
ſhould have reſtored the Princeſs to her brother, whe- 
ther he did, or did not, admit the pretenſions of that 
King to Giſors. For, he could have no right to detain 


her in his cuſtody one ſingle day, after he had refolved 


to break the match, on account of which ſhe had been, 
{o many years before, entruſted to his care. The defire 
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he had! ſhewn of marrying her to John, en! of 
Richard, had been dropt in the year eleven hundred and 
eiglity- five, and could not now be reſumed conſiſtently 
with the oath taken by him in the year eleven hundred 
and eighty-ſix. Nor is it ſaid by any one contemporary 
- writer, that he made mention of it in the conferences 
now held with the King of France on this ſubje&. It 
was, therefore, extremely difficult to juſtify or excuſe 
his not doing one of theſe two things, either marrying 
Adelais, without delay, to Riehard, or ſending her back 
to her brother. When wiſe men act unwiſely, the caufe 
muſt be uſually ſought for in their paſſions. I therefore 
cannot doubt, that the real motive of his otherwiſe unac- 
countable conduct was a paſſionate love for this Princeſs. 
It has been mentioned before what reaſon there is to 
believe, that he had ſought a divorce from Eleanor his 
wife, by the authority of Pope Alexander the Third, 
which would, if obtained, have enabled him to wed 
Adelais himſelf: hut, even when this had been refuſed, 
he might flatter himſelf; that ſome of Alexander's ſuc- 
| ceſſors would be more complaiſant ; or that Eleanor, 
© who vas old, might die before him, and leave him free 
to make this lady his queen. Love too eaſily hopes what 
it ardently wiſhes; and the ſuppoſing him under the ty- 
ranny of that paſſion, which is commonly attended with 
a greater degree of dotage in elderly men than in young, 
unravels the whole myſtery of his preſent and ſubſequent 
proceedings. For it was natural, if he loved Adelais, that 
he ſhould rather incline to riſk a war (however dangerous 
it might be) than to think of parting with her, and deli- 
vering her to her brother, who nee marry her 


10 another Prince. | LYTTLETON, p. 345. 


To 
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Jo this paſſage there is a note in the Appendix, 
vindicating Henry from the _— of. ROY ſe- 
duced Adelais. 


«4 „ writer ſays, that Philip in this con- 
ference, reconciled Richard with Henry; but could not 
reconcile John, who was then making war, in another 
part of France againſt his father. And almoſt all the 
| hiſtorians of that age agree, that, .after the taking of 
Mans, John did join in the league which Henry's ene- 
mies had concluded. This deſertion muſt have been the 
ſudden effect of ſome offers, made to him by his bro- 
ther, in which he thought he ſhould better find his ac- 
count than in any benefits which his father, who was 
not likely to live long, could effectually beſtow. And 1 
think it more probable, that intelligence ſent to Henry 
of his having taken arms againſt him in Normandy in- 
formed that King of his treaſon, than that he learnt it, 
(as Hoveden ſays he did), by Philip's communicating to 
him a lift of an aſſociation againſt him, at the head of 
which was Prince John. In whatever manner he knew 
it, the knowledge. proved fatal. The agitation of his 
mind had lately been too great for a body grown infirm. 


He was now in the fifty- ſeventh year of his age. Thoſe 


paſſions which have naturally the moſt hurtful effects on 
the human conſtitution, anger and grief, tore his heart. 
In his quarrel with Richard he had not been wholly 
blameleſs; and a ſenſe of this made the evils it had 


brought upon him more painful. But the enormous 
ingratitude, and horrible perfidy of his moſt beloved ſon, 
whoſe exaltation he was eagerly, and dangerouſly for. 
himſelf,  endeayouring to procure, gave him a much 

A deeper 
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deeper wound, the anguiſh of which, concurring with the | 
thame of xeceiving terms of peace, impoſed by his ene- 
mies, and mortifying to him, though not very grievous, 
threwhim into a fever. The day after the laſt conference 
he was carried on a litter to the caſtle of Chinon, and there 
took to his bed. His ſon, the Chancellor, had obtained 
his leave to be abſent, when the treaty was ſigned, that 
he might not be a witneſs to his humiliation ; but, being 
informed of his illneſs, he haſtened to Chinon, and find- 
ing him ſo oppreſt with the violence of the fever, that 
he could not fit up in his bed, he raiſed his head by ſup- 
_ porting it upon his own boſom. Henry fetched a deep 
ſigh, and turning his languid eyes upon him faid, «© My 
* deareſt ſon, as you have, in all changes of fortune, 
« behaved yourſelf moſt dutifully and affectionately to 
« me, doing all that the beſt of ſons could do, ſo will I, 
« if the mercy of God ſhall permit me to recover from 
« this ſickneſs, make ſuch returns to you, as the beſt of 
« fathers can make, and place you among the greateft 
« and moſt powerful ſubjects in all my dominions. But 
if death ſhall prevent me fulfilling this intention, may 
God, to whom the recompence of all goodneſs be- 
« longs, reward you for me.” I have no wiſh (re- 
« plied his ſon) but that you may recover and may be 
4% happy: after which words he roſe up, and, unable 
to reſtrain his guſhing tears, left the room. Yet, 
hearing ſoon that no hopes of life remained, he re- 
turned to perform the laſt duties to his father, who, 
rouſed from a kind of trance by the lamentations he ut- 
tered, opened his eyes, which had been for ſome time 
cloſed, and, knowing his ſon, made an effort, with a 
fajnt and almoſt extinguiſhed voice, to expreſs a defire, 


that he ſhould obtain the biſho prick of Wincheſter, or 
rather 


a — 
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rather the archbiſhoprick of Vork. Then taking from 
his finger a ring of great value, which he before had 
intended to preſent to his ſon-in-law, the King of Caſtile, 
he gave it to this Lord with his laſt bleſſing, and com- 
manded that another, which was kept in his treaſury as 
his moſt precious jewel, ſhould be alſo delivered to him. 
After this he ſunk down, and in a ſhort time expired.“ 
8 LYTTLETON, B. v. p. 262, 263. 


The Chancellor mentioned here was Geoffry, 
ſon to the King by Roſamond, and brother to 
Longſword, Earl of Saliſbury. As a fighting pre- 
late would not be in character in theſe days,. the 
author has, repreſented him under his mother's 


name, Clifford, as a young warrior, who devotes 


himſelf to the church in conſequence of grief for 
the death of his father. 


Henry was ſo ſenſible of his filial piety, that on 


a former occaſion he ſaid that his other ſons, by their : 


conduct, ' had proved thiemſelves baſtards, but this 
alone had fhewn himſelf to be really his true and legi- 


timale ſon, 


2 


noox iv. p. 195. 
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PROLOGUE. 
| ADDRESS TO THE TRAGIC MUSE, ” 


WRITTEN BY 
© "WILLIAM SOTHEBY, E. 
And Spoken by Mr. C. KE BLE. 


H Thou around whoſe throne, in awful ſtate, 
By Fear and Pity rang'd, the paſſions waits 
At whoſe commanding call, from every age, f 
Hoſts ſwept by death from Nature's changeful ſtage ; 
Chiefs, and ſtern patriots, and the ſcepter'd train, 
Riſe from the tomb, and glow with life again! 
Before thy lifted eye, th' Hiſtoric Muſe | 
Preſents the pageant of her paſſing views ; 
And, on the column of recording tome, 
Poiats ſculptur 4 groups of Virtue, Woe, and Crimes" 
Famer of Man! beneath thy boundleſs reign '' | 
Wild Fancy ſhapes her viſionary train, +, Fi 6, 
Embodies airy beings all her own, „ 
And rules, with wizard wand, the world unknown; 3 
Leagues the weird Siſters where the night- ſtorm . 
Prags howling ſpectres from reluctant graves; 
Bids fear, with icy dew-drops, freeze the frame, 
When horror, broods o'er “ deeds without a name. ; 8 | 
From realms of tortur'd ſpirits lifts the veil, OM 
And half reveals th' unutterable tale. 
Vet, ſov'reign of the ſoul! thy ſway refin'd, 
Charms while it awes, afflicts, yet ſoothes the mind: 
Guardian of moral ſenſe, and feeling ſhame, 
Firm guide of Virtue, maſk'd in Pleaſure's name: 
Lo! on Guilt's glowing cheek, ſtrange drops appear, 
Where burns, like molten lead, the new-born tear : 


-_ 


Lull'd 
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Lull'd by thy voice, the painful ſtruggles ceaſe, 
Mild Melancholy breathes returning peace; 
Repentance forms a wiſh to be forgiv'n, 

And Angels waft a pray'r half-breath'd to Heav'n. 


Oh! while thy forceful ſtrokes at will controul, 


Or tender touches humanize the ſoul! 
Send Terror forth, the vengeful goddeſs guide, 
Tame the mad inſolence of earthly pride; 
Each dire viciſſitude of life reveal, 
Till trembling tyrants fear what wretches feel; 
Send Pity forth, and while her ſuaſive pow'r 
Allures to woe the ſadly-plealing hour; 
To cold Proſperity's ſtrange gaze expoſe 
The painful image of unnotic'd woes; 
Nurſe the ſoft ſenſe that man to man endears, 
And ſoothes the ſufferer in the vale of tears. 
Fix'd on this baſe, our Poet reſts his claim, 
And wooes, in your applauſe, the voice of fame; 
On Engliſh annals builds hiſtoric rhymes, 
And calls the ſpirit forth of Feudal times; 
Such, as of old, to Syria“ O ſhouting coaſt 
Led lion-hearted Richard's Chriſtian hott; 
When England's King the red-croſs flag uofurt 
And darken'd in its ſhade the Pagan world, © 
Such, as of late, in Heav'n's appointed hour, 
Gaul's vaunted Idol drove from Acre's tow's ; - MO 


Smote, in his pride, the murderer of mankind : 
While Albion's naval Hero foremoſt trod, CEN 
Scatter'd the Hoſt that ſcorn'd the living God; by 
And Aſia, teſcu'd from th Oppreſſor's might” 


Jr Allah's name, and P the 6 ur Nt Reis ht. bf 
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EpILOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY J. TAYLOR, Esq. 
* And Spoken by MISS MELLON. 


To ſeek a cloiſter's melancholy ſhade, 
Whilſt a young ardent lover, high in arms, 
Submiſſive bow'd before her conqu'ring charms ! 
Grant thee the father would ſupplant the ſon, 
The double vict'ry by her graces won, 

Should but have fir'd the nymph to take the field, 


Har an odd creature was this Gallic maid, | 


In the proud hope a thouſand more might yield: T” 


Beauty ſhould gain new laurels every day, 
And nobly aim at univerſal ſway. 
Beſides, to give ſome glory to the thing, 
Her venerable victim was a King ; 
And then how vaſt the triumph, to enſnare 
The fam'd gallant of Roſamond the fair! 
Unhappy Roſamond, whoſe piteous fate, 
Love, with a ſigh, for ever ſhall relate! 
But to our play—The heroine's caſe was hard, 
So oft to wedlock near, ſo oft debarr'd; 
And then that meddling prieſt to intefere 
When youthful paſſions urged their fond career, 
Bid the poor ſwain to Paleſtine depart, 
That he might loſe his head as well as heart. 
Why, if the man had known his place aright, 


54 He would not ſep'rate lovers, but unite ; 
His duty was to join love's gentle elves, 


And as to parting—leaye it to themſelves : 


8 : 
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Or 


EPILOGUE. 


Or if there needs another's help, at leaſt, 

*Tis bus'neſs for the lawyer, not the prieſt. 

Nay, had this legate paus'd a week, or ſo, 

The ſpouſe might then have been content to go, 
And rather ruſh amid the martial ſtrife, 

Than wage cloſe warfare with a wrangling wife, 
Well! women muſt be ſtrangely chang'd, I vow, 
No girls from lovers fly to convents now; 
None here will hide in diſmal dens from man, 
But range the world, and conquer all they can. 
Now to our bard—The man pretends to ſay, 
There's more of truth than fiction in his play 

If fo, from him mo all hoſtile aim, 


" RR. Or Hs TIDE. 48 
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King Henry 29442 +00» 0 ; „ Mn. AlckIN. z 
Prance Ricard. Mn. KEMBLE. 
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Clifford, a f H | 
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Adelaide, ſiſter to Philip King 


—A A das Siopoxs. 


„„ b „ „ . Miss Hzanp. 
— v voc. 
Soldiers and Attendants. : 


SCENE, Chinon in France. gb 


4 5 LATIONS 


„„ TRAGEDx. 


* FA 


be 


An Apariment in the Palace. 
Prince Jokx and CLIP FUR. 
CLIFFORD. 
HENCE ſprings this new delay? For ſix 
long years 
Has Adelaide been Richard's deſtin'd bride, : 
Hoſtage of Peace between the rival nations. 
Yet ſome vain ſubterfuge, ſome weak excuſe, 
Ever defers the nuptials.. 
| PRINCE JOHN, © J 
Richard's temper | 


Accords but ill with this nn 17 
I dread the event. 


| CLIFFORD. 

The fad reverſe of fortune 

That mark'd his laſt revolt, when, join'd in arms 

With faithleſs Philip, his victorious ſword _ 

Scatter'd our force, might teach onr aged monarch 

Not wantonly to rouſe again his fury. 

Now too, when circled by unnumber'd foes 

Far from the coaſts of England—Our thin ſqua- 
drons 

To Richard all attach'd, and only waiting 

His ſignal to revolt. 5 0 
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ws 1 ADELAIDE: 


PRINCE JOHN. 


Well you know 
The e . ſpirit of my father's counſels, 
Ever ſuſpicious of his ſons. I fear 0 


Some buſy tongue has whiſper'd to his mind, 
'Too apt to liſten to ſuch idle rumours, 


Doubts of my brother's faith. 


CLIFFORD. 
May ruin ſeize 


Such turbid ſpirits, who with-doubts diſtract 


The peace of human kind !—Diſunion now 

Is fraught with ſure deſtration—All our provinces 
In France will ſnatch the firſt prebence to ſhake 
Our tottering power. 


PRINCE JOHN. 


My father builds his hopes 8 


On other grounds The church's rnttfilrerite. 
Philip and Richard, fir'd by youthful ardor, 
Have vow'd to lead their powers on Aſia's plains i 


Againſt the impious Saracen ;—and now 


A holy Legate, from the Court of Rome, 

Is every hour expected to demand 
Their inſtant aid. Victorious Saladin | 
O'erpowers the Chriſtian force—wins back their 


conqueſts | 
And threatens to diſplay his filver creſeent | 
O'er Salem's hallow'd altars. | 
GLIPFORD, | 
Henry never Fe 


Can be ſo raſh, ſo loſt to every ſenſe 
Of honor or of prudence, now to ſuffer 


His interference to prevail? 1 * 


PRINCE JOHN. 
Not kufter f | 
The full accompliſhment of ſchemes be planned ? 
Fruſtrate his own deſigns ? I'm much 1 
i r 


4 © 
—ç 
4 


oY 


A. TRAGROY. - 


Or he has us'd his influence to engage 
The 2 to perſiſt in his demand. 


CLIP FORD. 
If this be true, ah ! what can be the event * 

But ſhame and ruin? Tho' the youthful princes - 
Are prompt enough with ardent zeal to follow 
This meteor of renown, which oft has led 
Europe's bold ſons to diſtant war, they never 

At ſuch a moment, when the mingled claims 
Of glory and of love demand their ſtay, 

Will blindly follow Rome's imperious mandate. 
Some deep myſterious cauſe muſt ure urge him 
To ſuch a as, attempt. . | 


| PRINCE JOHN. 
That cauſe to me 
Is not ſo deep a myſtery. The paſſions 
Of Henry are no ſecret—ever ready 
To catch at beauty's flame. Not jealouſy | 
Of Philip's arts, or Richard's raſh ambition, 
Is the true cauſe of theſe ſuſpended nuptials ; 
There is another Jjealouſy—fair Adelaide! 


CLIFFORD. | 
Baſe and i injurious fllander not within | 
Looſe probability's extremeſt verge : 
If Henry's firmer years have felt the power 
Of beauty's charms too ſtrongly, is it likely, 
Worn as he is by time, and ſad misfortune's 
Still ruder ſhocks, which with apparent effort 
Have min'd the powers of life, he now ſhould throw 
One thought that Way > No1- Other cares than 

love, 

II.. ſuited to his years, now + his boſom, 


1 JJ PRINCE JOHN. 

| That enn hardly credit I, who know 
How oft his breaſt has burn' d with lawleſs bedon, 
The lingering embers of habitual vice 
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12 ADELAIDE: 


Wil faintly glow amid the froſt of age. 

How oft his conſort, royal Eleanor, 

Has wept his wandering fancy ; while her ſons, 
The generous offspring of a legal bed, 

Have ſeen their father's favor baſely Jayiſh'd 
Upon a 1 brood 1 


CLIFFORD. 
This, fir, to me, 
Is barely ſhort of inſult ! Happy v were it 
For Henry's peace, if all his legal ſons 
Had learn'd the pious claims of filial Wy 


From thoſe whom you have cenſur'd. 


PRINCE JOHN. 


You are warm | 


CLIFFORD. 
Yes, I avow the charge !—I boaſt, with pride, 
A lineage ſprung from one of gentle manners, 
As well as graceful form and noble birth. 
Nor can I envy, while my fond remembrance 
Recalls my mother, hapleſs Roſamond, 


The turbulent ſucceſſors of a queen 


Fierce and ungovernable, whoſe ſtern paſſions. 
Sow'd thorns of ſorrow in her huſband's bed, 
And train'd her ſons to treaſon and rebellion ! — 
Your inſults I deſpiſe—yet my breaſt glows 
With indignation, to behold a ſon, 

At ſuch a time, when danger lowers around us, 
Try to excite confuſion by a tale, | 

The moſt improbable that hell-born malice | 
Could e' er ſuggeſt I go to croſs your ſchemes, 
To counteract ſuch arts—as far at leaſt | 
As my weak power avails. I go to keep 
The few, but valiant, troops that J command, | 
Free from your wiles, and firm in their allegiance |! ! 


Eri, 


FRINCE 


1 


A TRAGEDEY. - 13 


PRINCE JOHN, alone. 
Go and exult in your illuftrious birth, 
And honeſt folly—Theſe uncertain hints, 


Or J am much deceiv'd, will find from Richard 


A better welcome. His unguarded paſſions 
Will catch at once the probable ſuſpicion, 
And kindle into rage. My mother's arts 
Have ſet aſide the infant Arthur's claim, 
And well I hop'd this frantic hero Richard 
Would leave his bones in Paleſtine ; while I 
Stood fair for England's throne. This purpoe 'd 
marriage 
May bar my expectations Tis not Rome 
Will check his courſe, while love for Adelaide 
Inflames his boſom I muſt move his fancy 


To doubt ber faith—My father ! 


Enter KING Hensv. 


KING HENRY. 
Jam much 


Perplex'd—your doubts alarm me—yet I dread 
Impetuous Richard's violence, ſhould this marriage 


Be once again poſtpon'd. Added to this 


Is not my faith to royal Philip pledg'd ? 


By ſolemn treaty pledg'd ? | 


PRINCE JOHN. 

That ſolemn treaty | 

Depriyes you of your crown—Por know, the 1 mo- 
- ment { 

The altar ſeals the nuptial yows of Adelaide, 
Ealſe Philip join'd with my unnatural brother 


In impious league, will ſeize upon your perſon, 


And place the crown of England on the brow 


Of Richard. 


KING HENRY. 
Monſtrous ae } If thus 


Be true— : 
PRINCE 
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PRINCE JOHN. 
Has ever yet my faith to you 
Been tainted by the breath of foul ſuſpicion : 
KING HENRY. 
. Never, my duteous ſon—yet theſe dire tidings, 
So fatal to my peace, this cruel treachery, 
Have pierc'd my foul with anguiſh. —But, does 
Philip 
So poorly deem of England's potent monarch ? 
Is Henry's name in arms ſo little known, 
That be can for a moment think I'll yield, 
Nor ſtrike a blow for freedom and for = 
Rouſe all my gallant warriors ! We will meet 
His coward perfidy with manly vengeance. 


PRINCE JOHN. 

Where are thoſe gallant warriors ! Diſtant far 
From England's happy ſhores and faithful ſwains, 
Trur to their Prince of Egbert's royal line— 
Guarded by doubtful Normans—All e ne 
* to delay theſe nuptials. 


© KING HENRY. 
How Lay them ?— 

PRINCE JOHN. 
The Legate. N 
| KING HENRY. 
What of him ? 5 
PRINCE JOHN. 
He is, 1 know, 
Employ'd by Rome to 9 8 the 1 
Of Philip and my brother for the p lains 
Of holy Paleſtine, And yet, eee 
Even Rome's commands may not be proof againſt 
The arts of their ambition. He may barter 
The Furch 's intereſt for the gold of France 
Then counteract their ſchemes—in private ſecond, 


By 


aaa 
=>. 


A TRAGEDY. 15 


By ſplendid gifts and ample promiſes, 
The Legate 8 perſeverance. 


KING HENRTW. 
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With reluctance 
I yield to ſuch a meaſure—dire neceſſity 
Alone compels me.—O my ſon, beware 
How you permit your boſom e'er to harbor 
The demons of ambition.—Did you know 
The ſcorpion thoughts that ſting a monarch's heart, 
When baſe ingratitude, with envious eye 
Surveys his pureſt actions, and imputes 
| His beſt defigns to tyranny and pride, 
| You would avoid the ſplendid load of empire 
As the worſt burthen Heaven can lay on man. 


[ Exit, 
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PRINCE JOHN. 
Such is the language of a ſickly mind 
Sated with power. My free, undaunted ſpirit 
Looks up with eager tranſport to this burthen, 
This ſplendid weight of royalty ; nor fears 
To meet the glorious toit that empire brings. 
My brother here ?—'tis well—now art affiſt me. 


« r l r 18 3 
e eee . A 


Enter Prince RICHARD. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
O give my paſſions way my tortur'd boſom 
Is torn, is agitated, ev'n to madneſs! 


ö _ PRINCE JOHN. 
w hat has enrag d you thus? 


PRINCE RICHARD. 

Have you not heard? 
Henry has found another mean pretence 
To croſs my promis'd nuptials, tho? confirm'd, 
By ſolemn oath, between the riyal monarchs. 


: PRINCE JOHN. 17; 9 
Say on what ground? | Ky 
| | PRINCE 
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16 ADELAIDE: 


. PRINCE RICHARD. 

The cauſe aſſigned is this. 
He waits the arrival df the Roman legate, 
To ratify his right to thoſe dominions 
Which Philip gives in dower with Adelaide— 
Injurious claim !—Muſt Rome's encroaching prieſt 
Thus with our treaties interfere ? Shalwe— 
Shall Europe's independent eee ſuffer 
Such * indignity ? 

PRINCE JOHN. 
But you are bound 
By holy ties—you have aſſum'd the croſs ; 
Till you are freed from thoſe by Rome's decree, 
Lou cannot wed. 

PRINCE RICHARD. 

Let the proud Roman pontiff 
Beware how he offends me—lI am ſtill, 
A few ſhort months firſt to my love devoted, 
Ready to lead our gallant Engliſh troops 
To check the furious Saracen. If thus 
He dare inſult the champion of the croſs, 
Will Richard draw a ſword in ſuch a cauſe ? 
| Confuſion Do my ſufferings move your mirth? 

PRINCE JOHN. 
Indeed they do not. Yet I ſmile to ſee 
You turn your anger on the Roman pontiff, 
_ When nearer much, perhaps, the real cauſe 
Of this delay may 3 

PRINCE RICHARD. 


I'm loft in wonder 
Ten thouſand wild conjectures 505 at once 


My troubled ſenſes. Tell me—inſtant tell me, 
Where your ſuſpicions point. 
PRINCE JOHN. 


Enquire no more— _ 
Perhaps *tis mere conjecture, and my thoughts 


Would but diftract you. 


A TRAGEDY. | ay 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Brother, is this well ?— 
Is this a friendly part? Your cooler temper : 
Feels not the whirlwind of tempeſtuous paſſion 
That tears my ſtruggling boſom, 

PRINCE JOHN. 
My ſurmiſes, | 
Devoid-perbaps of truth, might raiſe that paſſion 
To giddy violence—let me be filent— 
I have ſaid too much already. 

PRINCE RICHARD. 
If you know _. : 5 
Aught that concerns ay peace, at once e unfold it, 
To play thus with my paſſions, nor becomes 
A brother nor a friend. Thoſe names are cancelFd 
If longer you refuſe to clear the myſtery 
That 1 on all your words. 
©. PRINCE JOHN» 
When thus adjur'd, 
Tho' heaven knows how unwillingly, I give 
The ſecret councils of my boſom. Know 
Your Adelaide has charms in other eyes. 
PRINCE RICHARD. 
 Amazement ! It gan never be. Who dares 
Even caſt a look toward her form even a thought 
That tends that way? 
PRINCE JOHN. 
O there are daring ſpirits, 
Who, feeling love's ſtrong influence, will attempt 
Whate'er that love ſuggeſts. 
| PRINCE RICHARD. 
But let that hero, 
That daring ſpirit, guard his baſk well 
Againſt my juſt reſentment. By the powers, 


The awful powers of vengeance, Ker might he 
| * a Snatch 
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* _ ADELAIDE: 


Snatch from the famiſh'd pard his prey, than croſs 
My love for Adelaide! SQ 


PRINCE, JOHN. 
And yet— 
PRINCE RICHARD. 
Yet what ? 
PRINCE JOHN. 
| Perhaps I am deceived'; perhaps my fancy 
Too freely conſtrues what my eye Gerdes 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Your eye obſerves ?—Curſe on your heſitation, 
Speak out at once, and give me inſtant eaſe ; 
Even torture is a bliſs to what I feel! 


PRINCE JOHN. 


Collect yourſelf—be calm—and I will teak 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Well, 1 am calm; proceed. | 


| PRINCE JOHN. 
Then—T ſaſpeRt | 
Your father 1s your rival. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Ha!] my father! — 
PRINCE JOHN. 5 
Does that excite your wonder? Is bis heart 
Dead to the power of beauty? He has eyes 
And Adelaide has charms. 


PRINCE RICHARD. - 
Hears my rival? 
It cannot be. Slave as. he is to 1 
It's wildeſt ſtreteh of fury ne' er could drive him 
Jo ſuch a monflrous thought to fink within him 
All ſenſe of ſhame—I never can believe it. 


1 | PRINCE JOHN. 

You: muſt be right I'm glad you take it thus 

Twas * my * firſt excited 
By 


A TRAGEDY. 19 


By too officious friendſhip. Henry's care 

For your eternal welfare, ſolely moyes him 
To wait the purpoſe of the Roman See. 
We know his pious zeal, his warm attachment 


To Rome's dominion. 


| PRINCE RICHARD. 

I am undeceiv'd— | 

Your words have flaſh'd conviction on my ſoul. 

And is it thus? Is this the kind return 

Of love parental for my faithful ſervice ? 

Was it for this, in many a bloody field 

My daring arm pierc'd thro' Ierne's ſquadrons, - 

And crown'd his brows with conquelt ? While 
theſe limbs 

Brav'd in his cauſe the itlverſe elements— 

A father reckleſs of his ſon, and breaking 

Vows form'd in the face of Heaw n, violating 

The ſacred laws of hoſpitality, 

My deareſt rights invaded. 

It is too much, my agonizing ſoul \ 

Burſts at the thought. Fo 7 


| PRINCE JOHN. 
Yet, hear me for a moment. 
PRINCE RICHARD. 


O! you have rais'd a tempeſt in my ſoul, 
And every calmer thought is driv'n before it— 


Yes, I will have revenge n ſword ſhall right 


me 

Th e duty of a foi a ſubject's faith, 

B y this foul deed are void. Had I no friend, 

No brother, no companion fworn in arms, 

Who would with generous force * ſuch ty- 
ranny, 


And ſhield my plighted bride —0 torture ! tor- 
ture] | | 
Cs. - Perhaps 
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20 ADELAIDE: 
Perhaps the fickle fair one yielded up 
Her 88 faith at once Perfidious Adelaide! 


PRINCE JOHN. 


Reſtrain yourſelf—give not the rein to fury— 
Suſpend your violence 'till clearer proof 
Confirm this tale of guilt. 


5 PRINCE RICHARD. 
What clearer proof 
Can there be of her falſehood ? Had the not 
Liſten'd with pleaſure to my father's vows, 
I ſhould. have ſhar'd her grief—The horrid tale 
Conceal'd from me, proclaims her infamy. 


PRINCE JOHN. 
Perhaps her timid caution threw a yeil 
Over his baſe deſigns, leſt indignation 
Should driye you to ſome fatal ace. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Such caution | 1 | 
Was treaſon to my es: But here I vow 
To leave her and thefe guilty walls for ever 
The vile abode of outrage. Triumph, Philip ! 
I come once more to combat on your fi f de. 
Yet, ere I go, perfidious, cruel maid, 
I will again behold you, will upbraid you ; 
With this. unheard- of baſeneſs. 


PRINCE JOHN. 

If you prize ; 
Your juſt revenge, your "anne ſhun, O ſhun 
The dangerous interview—Her ſyren' tears 
Will ſhake your firmneſs. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
W hat are tears to me! 
When I have proof of her inconflancy 
Engraven on my heart, in characters | 
No circumſtance can alter. Were ſhe fairer - 


Than 


A TRAGEDY. 21 


Than love itſelf could fancy—Ah ! what fancy 
Can image beauties fairer than her own— 

She ſhould not dupe the injur'd ſoul of Richard— 
No- will ſcorn her wiles, and proudly tell her 
I laugh” at ties her perjur'd heart has broken. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


— ED © 2 e 


ACT II. 
Scene, another Apartment in the Palace. 


Enter ADELAIDE and e 


EMMA. 
Mess forgive the fond Glicitnde 
That on your penfive ſolitude preſumes 
Thus raſhly to intrude. Thoſe plaintive ſighs, 
That look of ſorrow, when your deareft wiſhes 
Seem plac'd within your reach, awake my wonder. 


ADELAIDE, 
Alas my Emma, tho' the ſmiles of peace 
Have ſmooth'd the rugged front of war, and 
Richard, 
My boſom's lord, will ſoon receive my hand, 
Given with a father s and a brother's ſanction, 
J feel a load of ſorrow on my ſoul; 
And my prophetic fears, in ſpite of reaſon, 
Subduc my wearied ſpirits. 
e EMMA. 
Thas it happens, | 
That wayward fancy will imagine ills | 
To 2 breaſt of peace; and when the ſub- 
ſtan 2855 7 48 
Of real evil is o'ercome, the mind 
Conjures up thadows of ideal woe. 5 
. ; | | | Why 
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22 ADELAIDE: 
Why turn unthankful from the preſent good, 


To fix your eye on viſionary forms 
Of fancied mo 


ADELAIDE. 

Alas ! the Gent i God a 
That long has felt the oppreſſive hand of ſorrow, 
Diſtraſts each tranſitory gleam of joy, 

And doubts the ſmiles of fortune. O my Emma, 
Unnumber'd dreadful images of horror 

Diſtract my thoughts. Henry. s ambitious mind, 
My brother's reſtleſs ſpirit, and the fire 

That animates my Richard's ardent temper, | 
Speak to my ſhuddering breaſt a thouſand dangers, 
52 a thouſand fears. . | 


EMMA. 
Brave tho' he is, 
And truly noble, yet I own the warmth. | 
Of Richard's paſſions flames with ſuch impatience, 
As mocks the guard of reaſon. | 


ADELAIDE. 
O! 12 foul, : 
However fierce, when rodfed 1 ſenſe of iniu't, 
To me is gentler than the mildeſt breeze | 
That fans the bloom of Spring. He is all kindneſs. 
To thee, my Richard, is my boſom drawn 

By a reſiſtleſs force. Thy fame, thy virtues, 
Even thy defects, are dearer in my 10 20 ä 

Than all the w orld united. 


EMMA. 


Vet his paſſions 
Are quick and eager; and when once excited, 

As uncontroulable as winds and waves, 8 
When roars the wintry tempeſt Even his love 
Is mingled with a fervor that alarms me, 

When I reflect how much your gentle boſom 

1 75 ſuffer from it's violence. 


ADELAIDE. 


A TRAGEDY. 23 


ADELAIDE. 

Sometimes 

E own the ſame reflections wake my fears 
Vet, when I ſee his nobleneſs of ſoul, 

A heart incapable even of a thought 

That borders on diſhonor, and whoſe feelings 
The eye at once can read, his faults are loſt 
In the bright radiance of ſurrounding virtues. 
Then he redeems his errors with ſuch kindneſs, 
Such warm exceſs of tenderneſs and love 

I fee you ſmile, my Emma, at my weakneſs. 


| EMMA. 
Madam—the Prince— 

ADELAIDE. | 
Leave me, my gentle friend. [Exit EIA. 


Enter PRINCE RICHARD. 


PRINCE RICHARD, 
Am 1 permitted ere I go for ever, 
And take a hated object from your ſight, 
To ſpeak a few ſhort words? 


ADELAIDE. 
What mean thoſe accents, 
| Faltering and wild, thoſe looks of indignation? 
What has. difturb' d you thus ?— 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Perhaps you thought, | 
Becauſe my boſom is not prone to doubt, 
And where I gave my heart, I alſo, gave 
My warmeſt confidence, it was impoſſible, . 
(Almoſt indeed it was) that glaring falſehood 


Could alter my opinion ; and you wonder 
To find your arts could ever be unravell'd, 
Or 1 could fee when you defired to blind me. 
 _ ADELAIDE, 
Is this reprodich to me ?—Haye I defery d | 
This 
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24 ADELAIDE: 


This mean ſuſpicion on what bold pretence 
Do you arraign my faith ?—Some envious tongue 
Has blaſted my fair fame !—But let the traitor— 


: PRINCE RICHARD. . 
Madam, beware For know, the indignation. -M 
That on the brow of ſlanderd innocence 
Shews lovely, and is throt'd in dignity, 

Speaks in the frown of guilt a harden'd mind, 
That ITE the ſenſe of i 
ADELAIDE. 
Sir, cola I bear: 
| This taunt of infamy with how unruffled, 
J ſhould by acquieſcence give a colour 
To this unmanly ſtroke of coward malice. 
But, by the voice of conſcious truth acquitted, 
1 ſcorn its efforts, and I court the conflict. 
To the ſevereſt teſt, let malice bring 
My every action Point one guilty ſtain 
'To blot my ſpotleſs fame, my blameleſs faith 
To vows, once breath'd to you, ere frantic paſſion 
Thus taught diſtemper'd jealouſy to ſtart 
At ſelf. created phantoms. _ | 
| PRINCE RICHARD. 
This is all 
Jour ſex's art, ſcreening your own inconftancy_ 
Beneath a lover” s weakneſs, and excuſing 
Your own mean falſchood by the ſtorm of jealouſy 
Excited by that falſehood. Think again 
Search well your inmoſt ſoul, and er abs | 
If I am not betray d. 8 | 
_ - ADELAIDE. 
wol-on my honor— 
Not even in thought by me. 
| i PRINCE RICHARD. 9 58 og I 
' Falſe maid, beware— | 


Honor's.a ſacred name, by which adjur d | 
Even 


A TRAGEDY. 25. 


Even open guilt, that is not ſunk by. meanneſs, 
Debas'd, as well as profligate—will pauſe.— 
ADELAIDE. 

This is too much! Have I deſerv'd this uſage ? 
Kunighthood ſhould bluſh, baſely to injure one 
Without a friend to right her; left an hoſtage 
Here among ſtrangers—yet I have a brother 
Ah no! rath Philip is a rude aſſociate | 
Of your deſigns. I am alone—deſerted— 
The mock of fortune. . $5 Z 

| PRINCE RICHARD. 

You the mock of fortune? 
Is England's monarch then, is potent Henry 
Become ſo low as not to have the power 
To vindicate his miſtreſs ? Does that wound you ? 
I ſee the canſcious guilt glow in your face— 
Your bluſhes ſpeak your falſehood. 

. ADELAIDE, 
Yes—the blood, 
Rous'd by the ſenſe of virtuous indignation, 
Mounts to my cheek, to hear the bate aſperſion 
By cruel malice fram'd. My Lord! My Lord! 
There needed not this ſubtle veil of flander 
To hide your wavering heart. O you were free 
To follow your own will—you might have left me, 
Have gone where proud ambition's gilded trophies, 
Or newer charms, had lur'd you, and not form'd 
This wretched ſcheme, improbable as falſe, 
To ſtain my virgin fame. I was deceiv d-— 
I thought that boſom, tho' the ſlave of paſſion, 
Was more the flave of virtue, and could never 
Harbour a thought that honor diſavow'd. 
How has my heart been frozen oft by terror, 
When T have pictur'd to myſelf the dangers 
That might await your raſhneſs, and haye feen you 
In fancy's eye, borne from the fatal combat 
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26 ADELAIDE: 
A bleeding corſe. What are my ſufferings now ? 


To view the idol of my adoration, 

"The image of all glory, all perfection, | 

Form'd by my partial love, defac d, and mangled 

By this injurious ſtroke of mean ſuſpicion— 

O! *tis too much—it rives my tortur'd foul. 
Supports herſelf againſt the Scene. 

. PRINCE RICHARD. 

What have I done? My raſh impetuous frenzy 

O'erpowers her gentle frame I cannot leave her 

In this diſtreſs—humanity forbids it. 

Look up, oy Adelaide ! 


ADELATDE. 
That well known yoice 
Recalls my wandering ſenſes—But, alas! 
Where are the gentle kindneſs, and affection, 
That once attun'd each accent of that tongue ? 
You now are anxious to ſuppoſe me guilty, 
And liſten to the moſt unlikely tale 
That monſtrous calumny could &er invent, 
With credulous prejudice. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Howe'er my ſoul 
Started with horror at the direful thought 
Of your inconſtancy, you cannot doubt 
M y earneſt wiſh to find you innocent. 


ADELAIDE, 
What can my innocence avail, if thus 
Each groundleſs doubt enflames your jcalouſy; 
And every tale, that buſy ſcandal ſframes, 
Condemns me in your eye, while accuſation 
Alone. is proof of crimes that trembling nature 
Sickens to think of. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
oO! my Adeleide 


is Wound 


4 n.. 


'4 Se = 
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Wound not wy boſom farther—deign to clear ; 


This myſtery of fate My ear ſhall drink 
Each word with dumb attention ; and my love 
Shall turn the ſcale of juſtice on your Wen 
With partial fondneſs... 


ADELAIDE, WE: ' | 

Such partial fondneſs | 

] once had claim'd, and gloried in it's cauſe.— 

I now ſhould only aſk for rigid juſtice, 

Could I deſcend 10 low as to defend 

My ſlander'd innocence But know, my heart 

Diſdains the thought Af you ſuppoſe me guilty, 

Is it not worth my {lighteſt care to ſhew 

The injurious falſehood ?—I forſwear your pre- 
ſence !— 

Enjoy your frantic viſions [—yet, when time 

Shall vindicate my pure, my ſpotleſs fame, | 

My faith to you unſhaken, then, r | 

You may, too late, repent the ha paſſion | 

That wrong'd me by ſuſpicion ! FS. 


PRINCE RICHARD, 


| O! you wound | 
My heart with Demi anguiſh, WII Sea! leave 


me? 
Leave me ſor ever? Not one parting look _ 


Io chear my dark deſpair ?—Am I your ſcorn ? | 


ADELAIDE. 3 


Neo! though we part for ever falſe and faithleſs 
As your miſguiding frenzy deems me, 5 


I'll not conceal my ebe. Heaven is my vit 


neſs,- - 
My vows to you hayes ever Nell inviolate 0 
As veſtal purity; .—and raſh, and cruel, (34.4 


As you have been, the weakneſs of my boſom. 

(O! that I now moſt call by ſuch a name 

A 8 We, was once it's ud pride) | gk 
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28 ADELAID E: 


Is ſtill to you devoted; nor can ever 
* image fill the aching void. 

© 4 PRINCE RICHARD. 
O, agony of grief! what angel ſoftneſs 
My cruel doubts have injur d. Adelaide! 
Lou cannot leave me thus. 

ApDELAIDE. 

What ! can you aſk me 
Again to come a voluntary victim 
To your unjuſt ſaſpicions ? - Not alone 


The feelings of my heart—my fame, my honor 
Demand the ſacrifice! ' But time, nor change, 


Shall ever win me to another's arms:— — 


Let that ſuffice—'tis all that I can promiſe. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 


Behold me at your feet — My faltering voice 
Can ſcarcely breathe the prayer my ſoul ſuggeſts— 


The imperfect accents die upon my tongue 
Turn not away your eyes; nor, cruel, hide 


The ſweet effuſion of repentant mercy 


That ſwells their moiſten'd lids. For pity' 
Tear not my boſom thus! Let not a few, 
A few unguarded words by madneſs utter'd; 


Plunge me in endleſs miſery —I ever 
You really loy d! | | 
; ADELAIDE. 
Alas! that [ have lov'd. 
b PRINCE RICHARD. 
Have lov' d diſtracting retroſpect of bliſs 


* 


8 fake 


Which my miſguided violence has blaſted — 


And is it paſt ? Am I belov'd no more? 
Can you Pe nce that eruel doom 15 
+ 85 ae | 
I cannot 8 
Yes—Spite of all the i injuries. 1 farts, 


The fatal weakneſs lingers in my breaſt. eil 


* 
k mo 


PRINCE | 


© PRINCR{ NICcHA no). 
O eall not merey by ſo harſh a name! ad no 


And will as . 2 then? 1901 s ei g 
1 Yaſs | * 

ADELAIDE. Hy 2 

8 144911 


Ought I to ſtay ? 
| PRINCE. RICHARD. 
Compel me not thus to condemn myſelf. © 


ADELAIDE, _ [2 
Say whit wild ſtart of frenzy could induce! you 
To charge me with a crime of ſuch adye?— 
To think that I could liſten to the vows 
Of one, if he were baſe enough to breathe them, 
Whom ſolemn ties of ſanctimonious awe. / | 


= Precluded trom the thought—of Riba father. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
A love like ee rm almoſt to EY 
So often croſs'd by danger and delay, | 
Shrunk at the ſhade of fear. My father too 
The fury of his paſſions, _ rn power | 
Eager to violence.— SI 


/ 


©. ADELAIDE. 
What was his power, 
His paſſion, Sir, to me ?—lf he ul barbour - 
So dire a thought—Say what had I to fear ? 
Was I expos'd to danger ?—England's monarch 
Is not an Aſian deſpot, nor the ſiſter _ 
Of royal Philip, tho' the pledge of peace 


Between two hoſtile realms, . an eaſtern flave,— _ 


Whoſe dark folpicion could ſuggeſt the Fought? 


: ' PRINCE RICHARD. ' 
My brother, — 2 
ADELAIDE. 


O beware his artful wiles.— 
I [ would: not 3 ſpeak of one who 8 
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30 ADELAIDE x:. 
Your confidence, or entertain ſuſpicion 
But on the ſtrongeſt grounds Vet I muſi on 
There is a lowering or [hangs o er his brow, 
A ſullenneſs of aſpect, that ol 

All generous intercourſe.” © 


PRINCE. MI CHARD. 


Yet recollet 
That Henry ſtill has ſought each vain pretence © 


Ho to elude thefe nuptials—that he only 


Has yielded to the dread of Philip's bewer z 
That even now he is employing arts 
To bring the Roman Legate to deſer 
Our long expected union. Weighing this, 
And 3 how much intereſt and ambition 
Should prompt him even to urge our ſpeedy nuptials. 
Mere he not ſway d by ſome more powerful motive; 3 
My long experience of his beadſtrong paſſions 
Which age bas yet not weaken d — never 7 d 
By aught in it's Dunſult—all theſe e 
Confirm my brother's doubts. 
ADELAIDE, 

Awful 88 [ 
If this be ſo—if thoſe by thee entruſted 
To guard the rights of others, are the firſt 
To violate the neareſt ties of nature — n 
Ah! where ſhall perſecuted innocenee e 
Be ſhielded from oppreſſion ? ? 

. PRINCE, Mcp. * 1 
Can you pardon 5 ä 
The frantic ravings of outrageous WW 
That with blaſpheming voice n d to n 
Your ſpotleſs innocence? * | 


dra 
Of that no more 
For we have other 1 ! my Richard,” 
Teure have alarm'd me If your father 
| 55 


3 . 


:” 
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a 


Which yet I hone, think, one 1 way 


Can ſhield me from his power—the cloiſter's ſhelter, 


PRINCE RICHARD. | 
And are the hopes you gave me ſunk e 
Have I but dream 4 of bliſs? Condeenn'd to wake 
To cruel certainty of laſting woe - 


AD ELAIDE. | 
I do not mean ſecluſion from the world 
By vows irrevocable—Ah, I feel 
My ſoften'd heart too much to you devoted. 
For beaven to claim it folely—lI will take 
Protection of the altar for a time, 


Till kinder ſtars, and happier. hours awaits US, | 


Oppoſe me not in this 


PRINCE RICHARD. 

Your fointlike virtae--> 

Is form'd to ſoften my too ſtubborn temper 
You muſt—you ſhall be mine the guardian powers 
W ho watch propitious © o'er my country's welfare 
Will ſanctify the union, and my people, 
When England's throne is to my care entruſted, - 
Shall bleſs the milder charities that ſoothe 
My fiery ſpirit, and with grateful prayers 

Purſue the gentler virtues of their Queen. 


: ADELAIDE. 
F avewell; my Richard—and remember _ Adelaide; 
True to your love, and conſtant to her vows, 
Will neither act, or ſuffer aught unworthy 

Of Philip 8 ſiſter, and your deſtin'd bride. | 


© PRINCE, RICHARD: | | 
Pann my ſoul's beſt treaſure, and regel, 
Bright as Jour form, and ſpotleſs as your virtue, 
en 0 er reh fleps. TOE ve e Wa 
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Enter PRIN R Joun.. | 
PRINCE JOHN, | 


The prelate ſent from Rome 
Is Juſt arriv vd. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Well, then—We now ſhall ſee _ 
If Rome will obſtinately {till inſiſt 
On my raſh vow, or be content awhile 
To wait, 'till firſt my nuptials are fulfill d. 


PRINCE JOHN. 
The court of Rome will hardly be eee 
Eren to poſtpone this promis d expedition. 
When all the Chriſtian world, elate in arms, 
Are eager to protect the boly towers f 
From x s conquering hoſt, i | 


PRINCE RICHARD. 

She muſt poſtpone it, 
Or elſe the war will want the ad of England, 

PRINCE JOHN. 
How will that ſound in the aftoniſh'd ear 
Of all aſſembled Europe, when around 
Her, panting warriors croud, and martial rage 
Beams from each cye, and plows | in every breaſt ; 


_ _ While every tongue ſhall aſk, but aſk in vain 


For Engliſh Richard ?— He, whoſe radiant arms 
Still glitter'd in the dreadful front of battle, 
And, like a flaming meteor, led his ſquadrons | 5 
To victory and fame ? 
"PRINCE nrcitany. 

Spare that reproach— 7 
Jam nat now to learn a ſoldier's duty, 
Or cateh the flame of martial emulation 
From boſoms cold. as thine: My ardor yet 

Has, ne'er been faint, when glory bade it blaze. 


The unwarlike mind, to eaſe and floth a ſlave, 
My. 


9 * 
3 


- 


A TRAGEDY. 33 


May in the filken lap of luxury 
Slumber away it's honor—but the heart 

Fir'd by the generous flame of virtuous love 
Acquires new courage from the godlike paſſion, 
And beauty leads to glory, and to conqueſt. 

Yes, Adelaide ! from thee my kindling foul 
Shall catch congenial virtue. Loving thee, 
J love the abſtract of all truth and goodneſs ; 
And to deſerve thee, I muſt learn to merit 
True fame's unblemiſh'd wreath. Not the extreme 
Even of punctilious honor, e'er can cenſure 
The few ſhort hours I ſnatch from war and tumult, 
Jo ſeal my nuptial vows. Then, from thy arms, 
The pureſt temple of connubial faith, 

Forth to the field of danger will I ruſh, 

A truer champion in the cauſe of heaven, 

And proud by deeds of manly hardihood, 
To prove myſelf thy knight. 


PRINCE JOHN. 
I did not mean 
To hint ſuſpicion of your well-tried courage, 
But ſtill the braveſt are not ſafe from ſlander, 
Whoſe poiſonous breath will blaſt the en fame, 
Even on the ſlighteſt ground. 


PRINCE RICHARD, 


Then let the coward 

Who wears the ſemblance of a worth he ; not, 
Shrink at her touch.—For he whoſe fame is built 
On vain opinion only, and but reads 

His claim to honor in the million's praiſe, 

Falls with the baſeleſs pedeſtal that rais'd him 
But he whoſe pride is founded on the bafis 

Of conſcious worth and ſelf-approving virtue, 
Deſpiſes all the empty ſneers of ſcorn, 

If by the voice of EEO acquitted. . 


Come 
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Come then, my brother, let us ſeck this prelate, 
And try if Rome has inſolence to place 

Her haughty foot on bis aſpiring head, 

Who vows to lead her holy force to conqueſt. 


END or THE SECOND | ACT. 


— — ͤ—ͤ— 


ACT II. 
Scene an Abbey. 


Enter ADELAIDE and EMMA. 


| _ ADELAIDE, SH 
E cloiſter'd watls, whoſe ſolemn gloom ex- 

cludes. 

The buſy tumults of a reſtleſs world, 

Well could I bury in your deep. retreat 

The cares and duties of a court for ever, 

And give my days to ſolitude and peace. 

EMMA. 

The gloom that hangs around this ſolemn on 

- Obſcures your better reaſon, —Surely, madam, _ 

You cannot entertain ſo ſad a purpoſe, 

You, who enjoy each 'gift of rank and fortune, 

With beauty to enflame a rival world, 

And a heart open to the warmeſt feelin 

Of ſoft humanity ; - not form'd: to follow 

The ſeltiſh call of lonely meditation, 

But active in the nobler exerciſe 

Of mild n and focial virtue. 


ApELAID R. 

Ah! what can this avail, even if the picture 

Which thy too partial fancy draws were true? 

Do paſſions lead to happineſs? The boſom, 
To * ſenſation ene alive, 


% a we OP Feels 


> 4 


A + Iv. =—_ 


Feels but the force of aggravated woe. 

Why was J born to-greatneſs ?—O ! my friend, 
The lowlieſt village maid, whom humbler fortune 
Has kindly placed within the happy circle 
Of joy domeſtic, feels a thouſand comforts | 

That I muſt never know—ſhe has a mother. 

Jo ſoothe her in diſtreſs; a father's counſel 
Jo guide her ſteps; a brother's arm to right her.— 
Have I a brother? No for I was torn 

From every dear connection, and ſurrender'd 

A Fenn hoſtage to a foreign court. 


EMMA. 
Yet there were hours when royal Adelaide, | 
Tho' bred in England's hoſtile court, bewail'd not. 
An abſent father, and a diſtant country. 4 


ApELA IDE. | 
Ah ! why recall thoſe days of fleeting joy, 
That never muſt return? *Tis true, my Emma, 
There have been hours when your unhappy friend 
Thought herſelf truly bleſt—when royal Heu 
By every gentle blandiſhment, aſſuag dd 
My riſing grief, and, with paternal fondneſs, 
Left me no cauſe to weep a father's abſence ; . 
Nor could I in my Richard's father ſee. 
Aught but a parent fonder than my own. 
But, ah ! thoſe ſcenes are PRs ; and their romem- 

brance 

Adds only ſorrow to my preſent "TY 
That once rever'd, once honour'd parent, now] 
Becomes the fatal object of my fears; tt 
While dark ſuſpicion ſheds a gloom of doubt- 
O'er all his actions, and each mark of fondneſs, 
Seems fraught, with ſhame and rajteut; oil Ha 
| oy Funn | 1 
Madam fee; | lk ee 290% e 
The Was bee 15 [Orntlemen, Soldiers, 
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8 = Ener King HENRx. 


ApzELAIDE. 

Royal ſir, this honor | | 
J did not here expect I thought theſe cloiſters 
Secure from interruption. 


_ KING HENRY. 
Why does Adelaide 
Court ſolitude and filence ? Why aſe 
The lonely horrors of this ſacred manſion 
To ſcenes of brighter aſpect? 


| ADELAIDE. 

Ah! the 8 N 

Of gay feſtivity are little form'd 

To dreſs in ſmiles the penſive brow, or ſoothe 

A boſom loaded with oppreſſive ſorrow. N 


KING HENRY. 
What 290 wrings your breaſt ? 


| ADELAIDE. 
Sir! « can you aſk ? 
Am TI not here detained a ſplendid captive— 
Kept from a brother” s arms? | 


+ KING HENRY. 

„ hope, | | | 
Dearer than that of brother 0 will bind you 
To think yourſelf our daughter, and our court 

The centre of 0 8 — 


ADELAIDE. | 
It will not ſtain 
The modeſt cheek of virgin 1 
To own my boſom entertains that wiſh : 
But I confeſs the various ſtrange pretences, 
By which you. {till elude the folemn treaty 
N ith Philip ratified, and yet refuſe 
To yield me to my brother, move my. wonder ;— 
ae till that my ſtery 1 is clear d, I truſt 
You \ 


\ 
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You will not deem me wayward, or capricious, 
If I ſeclude my perſon from your court, 
And Man your preſence. 
[ Exeunt ADELAIDE onſ EMMA. 


KING HENRY, alone. 
What can this portend ?2— - 

Her words betray miſtruſt and diſcontent 

She plainly thinks I form ſome deep deſign 
Againſt her peace and honor. — Each precaution 
I take againſt her brother's hot ambition, : 
And Richard's treachery, ſeems in her eye 

An outrage to her ſafety. —Ha ! my ſon ! 


Enter PRINCE Jonn. 


PRINCE JOHN. | 
I but precede the Legate.—He has enter'd 
The abbey gates—he comes to ſeek you bere—-, 
My brother too. 


# 


KING HENRY. 


What ! Richard with the Legate ? 


PRINCE JOHN. 
Ves He has urged him ſtrongly to Ape 
The purport of his miſſion. This refuſed, 
His anxious expectation leads him hither 
To hear what is reſolv'd. 
KING HENRY. 
His heady violence 
Diſtracts my inmoſt ſoul. —O ! that his 2 
Pofſeſs'd that ſteady calm, that filial reverence, | 
That marks your words and actions. 


PRINCE JOHN. 
Royal fir, 
It is my pride, my happineſs, to ſhew - 
My duty to your orders Would to heaven 
My life could buy your peace ONS 11 fear 
My brother. Vet- 


4 KING 
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1962 27 mn; HENIY. 
Why t that myſterious pauſe = 
PRINCE JOHN. 
How can T fpeak ? I do not wiſh to raiſe 
Suſpicion in your mind—and yet your ſafety— 
. nine HENRY. | © 
I charge you by the duty of a fon, 
Which you have ever kept inviolate, 
Diteloſe your thoughts. 


PRINCE JOHN. | 
Your withes, fir, to me ; 

Are abſolute commands—all other cares 

Yield to the ſtronger claims of filial duty.— 
Know, then, impetuous Richard is determin 'd, 
Should: Rome refuſe to free him from his vow, - | 
To quit theſe walls, and, join'd in arms with n 
Again renew the war. | 


| KING HENRY. 1 
Accurs'd effect W | Bcd 

Of lawleſs Juſt of power Apt my life 

Has been a ſcene of trouble - perſecuted 

By jealouſy of an imperious wife, ud 

And her rebellious ſons ; yet thou art true, 12 

Thy faithful breaſt alone receiv d no ſpark = 

Oft thy ſtern mother's violente. | 


PRINCE JOHN. 


V « 


My lord, 
Behold, the Legate comes. 


Enter the LEGATE attended, PnixcE e and 
Rf os | CLipron. | 


KING HENRY. 
Holy father, 
With reverence that becomes th delegate 
Of Rome's. imperial pontiff, I receive 
Your ſacred miſſion, and. with due obedience | 
8215 Await 
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Await his awful mandate. Does he ſuffer. | 
Theſe long protracted nuptials to proceed 2: 


LEGATE. 
Your ſon to other duties is devoted— — 
The cauſe of heaven demands him. He is bound. 
By ties ſuperior to all worldly claims 
The church expects him now to head her legions. 


FINE RICHARD, 
Behold me ready to obey. her ſummons !—_ 
I only aſk a tranſitory reſpite, 
"£0 ſolemnize my plighted faith to Adelaide, | 


LEGATE.. ; 
Altho' the church approves connubial rites— 
Nay, ſanctifies their forms, they muſt not claſſi 
With her immediate intereſts, 


' PRINCE RICHARD. 
I am not 
The ſlave of ſenſual appetite—theſe nuptials 


Are on no private intereſt urged.— I own. 


The powerful charms of Adelaide her beauty 0 


And yet ſuperior virtues fire my ſoul. 

I own myſelf her ſlave yet fond n, 
Is not the only or the ſtrongeſt motive. — 
Two rival nations look with anxious eyes 
To ſee a union which, in common welfare, 


Shall blend their jarring nn,; 11 roy te af 


LEGATE.. ＋ n 
What's the welfare, | 12211 230 6 
The temporal intereſts of united Europe 1 51 
To injur'd heaven ?—Behold the ſacred fields , 
By deluges of martyrs' bood ennobled, | 
Now deſolate and waſte, o'er-run by infidels, 
Who ſpoil the temples and pollute the n 
Rear'd to a preſent Deity l- Behold a 2 


The gs: arm of vengeance Now" prepar 45 A 
of 0 
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To ſtrike the blow vindictive !—Shall thy l Ur 
Arreſt the awful bolt My ſon, my ſon, 
Let not deluſive dreams of patriot zeal 
Deceive your fancy; nor beneath the ſhew 
Of public virtue hide the ſelfiſh 198 885 
Enflam'd by female art! 
- PRINCE RICHARD. 
Inſulting prieſt, | 
I tell thee the pure flame that fires m breaſt, 
By virtue fann'd, is what thy groſſer . nſe 
Feels not even in idea ! [To King HENRV] Sir, 
can you 
Permit this ſanction d 8 to n 
The virtues of a Princeſs you are bound 
By duty and by honor to protect? 
KING HENRY. 
"ng go too far by ſuch injurious words 
To ſtain the reverend delegate of heaven. 
Such inſults unaton'd may draw upon us, 
And on our guiltleſs ſubjects, the diſpleaſure 
Of Rome's thrice holy ſee. 
PRINCE RICHARD. 

Twere well for Europe 
Had ſhe never ſuffer'd Rome's preſumptuous prieſts 
To interſere, or guide her various intereſts, 
While on our eaſy faith ſhe builds her greatneſs, 
And rears her empire on the neck of kings.— 
But, fir, I with the holy pontiff 3 Joy 
Of his new convert. —For the time has been 
Tou were not quite ſo zealous in his ſervice; _ 

And when you found the growing power of Rome 
Croſs'd your deſigns, you mark'd your indignation 
Even by her ſervant's blood—and HO mur- 

dens is 
Stands in the Tabbed: legends of the e 


A witneſs of your violence. — But when | 
ARES TOS 
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The reverend ſquadrons combat on your fide, 
Tho' in a cauſe— 


. * 125 


LEOGATE. 
Raſh 3 forbear— nor thus f 
Arraigu the pious councils of the church, 
On love and mercy founded, nor preſume 
To execrate a crime that ſhe has pardon'd.— 
Tho' dreadful was the deed, the guiltleſs blood 
Of martyr'd Becket has been expiated 
By ſolemn rites of penitence and prayer. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
By gold and by corruption, rather ſay; . 
For which you not alone ſanction the crimes 
Of ſacrilege and murder; but your voice, 
With proſtituted breath, abets the cauſe 
Of future violence, and ſanctifies 
Inceſt and perfidy ! 

LEGATE. 

I'll hear no more 
Of this rude profanation !—But, young man, 
Mark what I ſay, and tremble. Im the name 
Of Rome's high ſovereign pontiff, whoſe decrees 
The Chriſtian world obeys—I will pronounce 
Your nuptials void, if you preſume to celebrate 
The interdicted rite, 8 vow 
To heaven 1 is ſatisfied. 


PRINCE RICHARD.” 
Thou dar'ſt not do it! 
| | LEGATE. 
Not darel Proud Prince, that will be inſtant Ken 
Within theſe walls I reign ſupreme. If once 
1 give the order, here ſhall Adelaide | 
| Remain the altar's votary—from thy light 
And hopes, cut bas tor ever. 5 
F 1 - FRINGE 


42 ADELAIDE: 


8 PRINCE RICHARD. 
Preſumptuous ſlave ! Firſt this avenging arm 


Shall free mankind from your inſulting tyranny. 
[ Draws his ſword, but is diſarmed. 


KING HENRY. 

Diſarm his headſtrong rage! 
cCLIFronp. 
My lord, conſider 
The conſequence of this your raſh attempt— 
Forbear—what honor can your Vengeance galm 
Againſt a prieſt unarm'd ? 
LEGATE. 

Olet his rage 
Spend all it's idle force. —By auclity 
Fenc'd and protected, I defy his threats. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 

Thank not your vaunted ſanctity, but thoſe 
W hole friendly force my lifted arm prevented, 
And gave me time to think.—But 'tis enough 
I ne'er was recreant in the liſts of glory, 
Nor have I when my honor ſtood engaged, 
Much more my ſolemn faith, ſhrunk from the 

conflict; 
But ere my ſword ſhall thus be proudly foro d 
To wage a war from which my injur'd heart 
Now turns with indignation, I will throw it 
For ever from my graſp. [To bie COTE Sir, you 

may glo | 
In this your proud ally—The time may come 
When you ſhall feel his inſolence, and mourn 
The raſh reſolve that tempted you to raiſe 
The uſurpation of a foreign power 
To lord it o'er your own, your people's rights.— 
For me, I bend not to his iron yoke, 
But fly indignant your diſhonor'd court.— ws 
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And, under prelate, know the hour eee 


When thou, and thy proud maſter, ſhall repent 
The exerciſe of this officious zeal. Dr T Bat, 


KING HENRY. 
He's firangely agitated. Much I fear 
Some dread event from his ungovern'd rage.. 
Follow, my ſon, and try to calm his paſſions. 
[Parxcs Johx goes out after his brother, and the 


= reſt on the oppoſite fide of the Hage. 
Scene the outſide of the Abbey. 


Re-enter PRINCE RIcHAnD and PrINCE JohN. 


PRINCE-RICHARD. 
Why do you follow me? 


PRINCE JOHN. 
I come to ſoothe 
Your ardent grief, to mitigate your woes, = 


By friendſhip's lenient balm. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Not all the powers 
Of friendſhip, or of love, can | ſoothe a mind | 
Tortur'd like mine—ſtung by repeated cofalt. N | 
My only hope is vengeance ! That alone, | 
Tempts me to bear this hated load of life. — i 
Ungrateſul Henry! When I led your armies, 
I led them on to certain victory 
They have beheld. me in the hoſtile front 
Of adverſe ſquadrons—they have felt my arm, _ 
And ſhrunk beneath the ſtroke. Once more [ll 

bears 
My courage, and my Wen to your foe— 
Again my arms ſhall ſhine with dreadful radiance 
In the bright van of Gallia's rival hoſt. — 
Philip will not refuſe to own my wrongs, 
But crown my ſervice with its deareſt hope, 
And give his loyely fiſter to my wiſhes. 
F 2 PRINCE 
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PRINCE 10HN: 
What mull avail you aught the gift of Philip, 
White Adelaide remains in Henry's power? 


' PRINCE RICHARD. 
True but her heart is mine nor dare he force 
Her preſent ſanctuary now too guarded 
With bee reverenee by the Legate's nde. 


FRINCE JOHN. 
The Lepate may be biaſs'd. We have ſeen 
How intereſt and ambition ſway his influence. 
He may be brought to ſanction violence 
As well as perfidy —and for the heart 
Of Adelaide — 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
"Twere ſacrilege to doubt it _ 
She 1 is all tru, all conttancy, all virtue. 


PRINCE JOHN. 
It may be 1o, perhaps—But thro' the medium 
Ot fond affeRion's partial eye, her merits ,. : 
May ſhine with heighten'd luſtre —My opinion 
Of female virtue is not quite ſo ſanguine - 
Nor do I know the conftancy ſo rooted, 
As not to yield before the immediate, proſpect © 

f Of wealth and power. 


PRINCE. RICHARD. 5 
O baniſh from your heart 
The demon of ſuſpicion, whoſe foul breath 
Poiſons each generous thought; your vain ſurmiſes 
Had nearly blaſted all my hopes, and leq me 
To doubt the kindeſt,, and the pureſt love 
That ever warm'd the breaſt of truth and „ 
He who believes no virtue can reſiſt | 
Self-intereſt and ambition, FRO: himſelf 
A flaye to both. | 


£634 


PRINCE 
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PRINCE JOHN, 
That 3 d reproach 
Wounds not my conſcious truth e this the teſt. 
If you are really loy'd—if her whole heart 
Is to your wiſh devoted—if the paſſion _ 
That Henry entertains 1s hateful to her, 
And that the dazzling charms of proffer' d greatneſs 
Sway not her reſolutions, ſhe muſt know 
The abbey's walls yield but a weak defence. 
Paint all her dangers to her, and perſuade her ' 
To join your flight, and ſeek her brother's court, 
As the ſole means of ſafety and protection. 
If ſhe refuſe this proof—if here the ſtay, 
Truſting to Henry's power, whatever reaſons 
Her ſophiſtry may urge, his ſuit is not 
So dreadful to her feelings as ſhe feigns. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
I ſee the horrors of her ſituation, 
And doubt not her compliance.—Ah ! too well 
I know the teryor of my father's paſſions, 
When rous'd by love or intereſt. Adelaide, 
You ſhall partake: my fortunes I will place 
Jour preſent danger in ſo ſtrong a light, 
That you muſt be perſuaded, muſt forſake 
Theſe fatal cloiſters for your brother's court, 
And the protection of a lover's arms. 
Say, will Toa ſhare my hazards ? 


PRINCE JOHN. 

In your enterpriſe | 
With ardor I embark—Yet let me bats 
Perhaps 'twere prudent not to join you now. 
Here I may do you better ſervice—Clitford, 5 
That baſtard ſcyon from my father's ſtock, 

Is to his cauſe ſtrongly attach'd—His courage 
And courteous manners make him popular, 
And the few n . he here eee 
ru, Are 
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Are all at his devotion. I will try | 

To lure them from their chief, and win them over 
To your deſigns. When this I have effected, 

I will ayow myſelf, and boldly ſtand 

The warm avenger of my brother's wrongs. 


END OP THE THIRD ACT. 
ACT IV. 


Scene a Court before the Palace. 


PRINCE JohN alone. 
PRINCE JOHN. 


HUS far my ſchemes have proſper'd : Adelaide 
I know will never be induc'd to join 
The haſty flight of Richard—that refuſal 
Renews his jealouſy, and turns his love 
To deadly batred.—Soft—is that fo certain? 
The earneſt ſuit of Richard, and thoſe doubts 
Of Henry's purpoſe which my art ſuggeſted, 
May work upon her fears. She muſt be ſtopp'd. 
And ſee where Clifford comes—his honeſt zeal 
Shall. be the engine of my purpoſe. 


Enter CLIFFORD. 
Clifford ! | 
In happy hour you come; your friendly counſel 
And generous aid are wanted, —O I grieve 
To fee the promis'd harveſt of our hopes 
Blaſted ſo ſoon.—The demon of diſſention 
Now ſtalks again at large. 


CLIFFORD. 

The legate” s pride, | 
And Henry" s. blind compliance with his wiſhes, 
Have rais'd a tempeſt that will pour its my 
On our diſtracted country. 


= A new revolt. 
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8 PRINCE JOHN. 3 
Tes, my friend, 

I am bewilder' d in the maze of dangers 

That lie on every fide : but moſt I fear 

My brother's violence—I know he meditates 


CLIFFORD. 
Cannot your words prevent him? 
You have his confidence. 


PRINCE JOHN. 
You might as well 
Counſel the waves to filence when the tempeſt 
Sweeps o'er the boiling ocean, as perſuade 
His boſom to be calm when the fierce guſt 
Of ſudden paſſion heaves it.— Much I fear 
He will not quit alone his father's court. 
He means to bear the loyely Adelaide 
To Philip's camp, companion of his flight. 
But this muſt be prevented. She an line, 
We may make terms with her impetuous brother, 
Who elſe, by Richard aided, threatens ruin 
To our o'er-number'd force, —Be it your care 


To watch the abbey walls that ſhe eſcapes not. 
_[Ext. 


CLIFFORD. 
Yeu artful Prince—and I will watch thee too; 
For much I doubt that thy inſidious wiles 
Have caus'd this fatal change. The breaſt of 
Richard, 9 2 | 
You ſay, is torn by paſſion but whoſe breath, 
By falſe inſinuation, rais'd the tempeſt, 
And blew it into madneſs? O'er our heads 
Deſtruction hangs ; and thoſe whoſe timely care 
Might ſtay the impending ſtorm, ſway'd by in- 
tereſt 
Or blind revenge, nn its fall. 
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One only chance remains. n try at leaſt 
To undeceive the King, whoſe eaſy breaſt 
Perfidious John has poiſon'd.—If his fix'd, 
His partial ſondneſs for him, makes him ſcorn 
My honeſt counſel, I diſcharge my duty 

To my miſguided Prince and injur'd country. 


Exit. 
| | Scene the Abbey. 
i | ADELAIDE alone. | ; 


Each ray of hope is loſt—I find the Legate 
Refuſes to releaſe my gallant Richard 
From his raſh vow.—Our nuptials are poſtpon'd— 
Perhaps for ever !—The events of battle 

Who can foreſee! - Beſides, imperious Henry 
May force me from the cloiſters. No there is 
One path that lcads to ſafety If I ſee. 

Aught that appears like violence, the altar 
Shall be my refuge—Tl] devote myſelf 

By vows irrevocable, and aſſume 

The holy veil.—O heavens, the prince ! 


COLIN 
= aſs Aro 


Enter PRINCE RicnarD. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
My life, my lovely Adelande ! 
We are undone, inevitably ruin'd.— 
My father has prevailed—Corrupted Rome 
Abets his ſchemes—it is reſoly'd to part us. 


- _. ADELAIDE. 
Alas! I am not to learn the fatal tidings, 
I am inform'd of all. . 


| PRINCE RICHARD. 
And muſt we part ? 


_ ADELAIDE. _. | 
The thought! is death yet what alternative; 55 


PRINCE . 
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| ADELAIDE. 

Impoſſible ! 
PRINCE RICHARD. 

What ! ſhall I fit _ 
The pointed mark for injury and inſult 
To ſhoot their arrows at ?—tamely behold 
The beſt, the deareſt rights of human nature 
By ſacrilegious inſolence invaded, 
And, with the patient meekneſs of a hermit, 


Bow to the ſtroke, and kiſs the hand that wrongs | 


me? 
Not ſuch my temper. Ni have reſolv'd 
Inſtant to fly from theſe ungrateful walls, 
And join your brother's arms—he will receive 
The injur'd friend that Henry has abandon'd, 
Eſpouſe my cruel wrongs, and give me vengeance 
And from his hand I ſhall receive thoſe charms 
My father's ſhameleſs perfidy denies me.— 
Why droops my love ? 

ADELAIDE. 

Your raſh reſolve alarms me 
Have you conſider'd well, maturely weighed 
Each conſequence of this wild enterpriſe ? 


PRINCE RICHARD. | 
I have. The Norman troops are all to me 
Firmly devoted; and the Engliſh warriors, 
In numbers weak, and more than half, my frietids. 
Fear not, my love, this arm even from the ſhadow 


Of danger ſhall protect you. 


ADELAIDE, 
Ab, my Richard ! 
Your ſanguine hopes deceive you—there are dan- 
gers 


From which no e no en can protect us. 
6G  PRINCB 


* 2 Oo * 7 * = = 
2 E761 IT 4. INSET 
8 Wy « A BEET "Ee 3 FA 4 8 

n oY OD EO Tag N r . A", : 

: „E TO EE PR . 
my 0 1 . 9 1 8 N 

Je * ol m — „ * 1 
0 l ag, —_— : 8 a * N 


% v8 2497 ta k 
I eee - XL <S > 
= wi GI 


50 ADELAIDE: 


PRINCE RICHARD. | 
Theſe are the coinage of your timid fancy 
Phantoms of fear. 


| ADELAIDE. 
8 of fear! O Ricbard, 
Are all the ſacred duties of our lis, 
The charities of love, the claims of virtue, 
But merely phantoms? Say, are all the precepts 
ith care imprinted on our infant boſoms, 
Which mark alone, or which. ſhould mark alone, 
The pride of birth, the dignity of ſtation; 
Are theſe deluſions all—the mere inventions 
Of human art, of prejudice and error? 
Is there no fear but what endangers life ?— 
Is to preſerve a miſerable being, 
Debas'd by ſervile infamy, degraded 
| By ſelf-condemning conſcience, all our care? 


' PRINCE RICHARD, 

What action of my life has given. you. cauſe; 
To deem my heart could entertain a thought 
Of ſuch unworthy meanneſs? 


ADELAIDE. 
No—my foul. 
Acquits you of the charge.—I 1200 your heart” 
Is truly noble, and when clear reflection 
Diſpels the miſts that cloud your better reaſon, 
Will till purſue the ſhining track of virtue. 
Look to the fields of glory, where your arm 
Has turn'd the ſcale of many a bloody day, 
And aſk if conqueſt came without a conflict. 
Who gains a trophy from a foe unarm'd? 
Nor lie in camps alone the liſts of honer. 
© there are combats harder than the field's, 
Where the inſidious foe betrays within; 
And he whoſe coward virtue only triumphs. 
When not affail'd by trial and temptation, 


Is 


R 


A "TRAGEDY.  _ wy 1 


IS a true honor's ſeryant. 
While from the ſhadow of diſgrace you fly, 
You run to meet the ſubſtance. 


PRINCE ann 
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The ſubſtance here does not her horrid form FE 
Glare in my ſtarting eyes where'er I turn ?— i? 
Here is her dire abode, and to avoid <a 
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The baleful object, I muſt fly theſe walls. 


ADELAIDE. | | | 
Let not the enfuriate demons of revenge 

Impoſe upon your ſenſes, and aſſume 

The ſpecious form of honor. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
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Juſt revenge 
Is ſanctified by honor, which without it 
Pecomes a lifeleſs maſs. 


ADELAIDE. 
But ws ſhall judge 
When our revenge is juſt. 2—Not the ſwoll' n boſom 
Inflam'd by recent injury. — Revenge 
Alone is juſt when in impartial hands; 
But there are ſituations which diſarm 
Even juſtice of her ſword No private wrong 
Should cancel duties that we owe our coun try; 
No inſult arm a ſon againſt a father. 


| PRINCE RICHARD. | 
Such injuries as mine, nature revolts at, 
And feels in ſuch a ſtrife her laws ſuſpended— 
My country wall eſpouſe my cauſe. | 


ADELAIDE. 
For which, 
In friendly 1 you'll raſhly plunge ber 
In all the miſeries of civil war. 
But for a moment place the dreadful ſcene 
Before your eyes.—Think only TL. 
| h 0 PRINCE 
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PRINCE RICHARD. 
5 can think 
Of nothing but of thee, and the dread horrors 
To which I leave thee—That ſhall never be ! 
The thought is madneſs—Let us fly together. 


ADELAIDE. 
No—if my prayers, my reaſoning are too weak, 
To turn you from your purpoſe, lead you back - 
To the deſerted paths of fame and duty, 
I will be true to what I owe myſelf. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
Heavens! do I hear you right Do you refuſe. « 
To ſhare my ſinking fortune? - Were your vows 
Of endleſs faith, unſhaken conſtancy, 
Breath'd to the winds ? 


| ADELAIDE, 
O do not wrong me thus— - 
The powers of earth and heaven can witneſs for me, 
There's no extreme of wretchedneſs and want, 
1 would not ſhare with you—On the bare earth, 
Expos'd to all the warring elements, 
Sure of your love, and proud of conſcious innocence, 
J were ſupremely bleſt— _ 
But ah! to feel myſelf the vile aſſociate 
Of infamy and vice—nay, more, the cauſe— 
It is a price too great to purchaſe all 
This world can give—to purchaſe even your love. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
And add, my happineſs, my life, —Alas ! 
| What do ! ſay? they are no longer dear 
To Adelaide—I am belov'd no more. 


ADELAIDE. 
Belov'd no more And do my weeping eyes, 
My agitated boſom, ſpeak indifference ? 
But, ah! what love can laſt that is not founded 
On virtue and efteem?—Your own cool judgment, 
'The raging ſtorm of paſſioff once ſubſided, 
| "Would 
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Would even deſpiſe me, curſe the hated cauſe, 
That, like a wandering meteor, led your ous 
From honor's'path, 

And hate the partner of your infamy. 0 


PRINCE RICHARD. 

Hate thee !—By heaven, tho' now my E 

fancy 
Forms ſuch dire images as almoſt lead me 
To doubts of horror, you engroſs my foul— 
Thought cannot paint the ardor of my paſſion— 
I love you even to torture. Can it be 
Can ſuch a perfect form inherit falſehood ap 


ADELAIDE. 
That mean inſinuation would offend me, 
Did not my ſoul partake the bitter 3 
That wrings your boſom. 


| PRINCE RICHARD. 
And you pity me.— 
Ab! what, alas! is unavailing pity 
To a diſtracted wretch you will not ſave !— "_ 
You talk of love and fondneſs, yet you ſee me 
*Whelm'd in a deep abyſs of miſery, | 
And will not ſtretch a friendly arm to ſaye me. 


; ADELAIDE. 
Yes, I would fave e your peace, your 
honor, 
PRINCE RICHARD. | 
What! by the ruin of my fondeſt hopes, ; 
The ſhipwreck of my love? For, in my abſence, 
wes rin A 
ADELAIDE. 
Am I fo mean an object, 


So ſunk in men's opinions, that he dare 
To offer violence to Philip s ſiſter? 


Ws x PRINCE 
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+ PRINCE RICHARD. 
paſſion urg'd, and ſure of preſent. power, 

The "feeble image of a diſtant danger 
Will yaniſh from his thought What {hall defend 


Your i innocence from violence 1 
ADELAIDE. 


Myſelf— 

My own determin'd will. 

| PRINCE KICHARD. 
We eaſily 
Deſpiſe a danger which we do not fear. | 

I ſee my folly now, that ftrove to Wake 
A ſenſe of terror in a faithleſs woman | 
Of what ſhe wiſhes, and who now deſpiſes 

The wretched object of her former love, 

When plac'd in competition with a crown. 


ADELA IPE. 
Eternal powers! have I deſerv'd this alage— 
This cruel imputation? % 


mt. PRINCE RICHARD. - 

Voor own heart 

Muſt anſwer, yes—Even now your „wol * 
The ſecret of your heart. Perfidious maid 

'Tho' now to quit you rends wy 8 heart 
ſtrings 

Degenerate weakneſs down, nor let a tear 

Bedew my burning cheek Il tear myſelf 

For ever from your preſence—but, beware 

My ena vengeance does not o me 
To interrupt your joys. LEV. 

| Enter EMMA. ANCE. 

_ EMMA. 

I met the Prince 

In cruel agitation.—Deareſt Madam, | 

What dire event — Alas ! you ſeem Giſdrder'd. 


ADELAIDE. 
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| ADELAIDE. | 

Emma, 1 am undone, for ever wretched, 
Beyond imagination wretched \—doom'd 
To miſery and woe. This dreadful ſtruggle 
Is too ſevere, I feel myſelf unequal 

To bear the dreadful conflict. 


EMMA. 

Let me ſhare 

Your grief, and lighten, by the yoice of friendſhip, 
This weighty load of ſorrow. 


ADELAIDE. 

While my tongue 

Pleaded the canfe of duty, that idea 

Arouſed my firmneſs—now 'tis paſt, and nought 

Appears around me but a night of horror, 

Scorn'd and deſerted by the man I love 

O! Richard, muſt I never ſec thee more? 

Is there no hope, no proſpect ?—W here's the Le- 
te ? | 

Pais my tears, my. ſufferings, may induce him 

To change the rigor of. the Roman edict— | 

Where be 3 4 


EMMA. 
Alas! your Ibn from him, 
I fear, are groundleſs.—He is with the king 
Who, as Prince John inform'd me, now ſolicits 
A diſpenſation from the rites that bound him 
Jo Eleanor his conſort, with intent 
To marry you himſelf. 


ADELAIDE, 
O monſtrous effort 
Of paſſion unreſtraim di Then all the hopes 
With which I fondly propp'd my drooping mind 
Are vanifh'd to the winds—my dreams of 128 
ness; 15 
In this vain world are over, and I fall 


A ſacrifice 
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A ſacrifice to virtue.—Heaven, who knows 

The pureneſs of my heart, accept my vows ! b 
| For to the ſad protection of the altar 

I fly, from Henry's power—l fly !—alas ! 

That ſuch a flight muſt be—from love and Richard, 
For to my boſom, to my beating boſom, 

In ſpite of all his raſh injurious doubts, 

His dear idea clings and makes this fruggle | 
Worſe than the ſtroke of death I will not think 
Richard! I now devote me to the altar, 

Rather a victim of thy groundleſs jealouſy 

Than fear of Henry !—Come, my gentle Emma, 


And hear me breathe the irrevocable yow ! 
[Exennt, 


Scene, Apartment in the Palare. 


k ING HENRY alone. 

J haye been ill advis'd once more, I fear 
The fatal flames of diſcord will be kindled. 
I feel the hand of time, by trouble ſtrengthen'd, 
Bear hard upon me I have not the powers 
That firmer years, and brighter ela, once gave 

me, 4 
To cruſh the pride of a rebellious fon, 
And an unſteady people. 

| Enter Px1Nce Jon. 

PRINCE JOHN. 


Sir, I grieve 
To wound your car with the 7 TORE tale—. 


But my intemperate brother 


KING HENRY, 


What new ſtroke 
Of fate awaits me 2—ſpeak | 


PRINCE JOHN. pours 55 


; To madneſs ſtung 
By the deciſion of the Leas Richard 


las left this city, and is fled towards Paris. 
| KING 
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t KING HENRY. © 
Where ere my troops What! d FOE idle 
, ſtand, -- 36 ; 
* nd let the traitor paſs ? 
SRISUH TON.) rpc I 


1 


DS” 


I grieve to ſay | 
That you have been betray'd l- be Norma borks 
Revolted with him all the reſt hung nn 
Their heads in ſullen ſilence, nor would act. 
Againſt a hero who fo oft had led them, 


KING HENRY, - 
Baſe and degenerate cowards But my venigedobb 
Shall overtake your treachery. Bid my band., 
My faithful band of England's gallant knights, 
Arm and to horſe !--Myſelf will lead them on 
To ſcourge theſe renegades It will not be 
Alas! my fainting ſpiri its fink benen 0.31986] ei 
The weight of grief Fan age; my fecble arm 
Shrinks from it's PORN 1 . 15. 1 
NING? me thy aid. IS 


Wund wie vox. 5 75 : 11 No 0 
Have courage, c L200 0509 300 T8 
Entruſt to me-your ven eance ; let me lead 


Your warriors to the field: 


KING _— VE . 


It ſhall be ſo.— 4 409 
Go to my faithful Engliſh, rouſe the, rage 7 2 
0 Aae the recreant. traitors. 


PRINCE oN. 1 
Sir, p os 8 . 
They may | diſpute my. orders. 
| KING HENRY. 
Take this fignet, | 11 51 
E hey will obey that then —Hat, my my on, + * 
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Lead them to the purſuit, and bring in chains 
Theſe baſe deſerters of their Prince and country. 
[Exit PRINCE Jonx. 


KING HENRY, r, alone. 

fee] the heavy load of fate preſs on me, 
And bend me to the earth.—Theſe ſtarts of paſſion 
O'erpower my waining ſtrength—my failing years 
Are to my will unequal. Where are now 
My friends, my children, who with lenient care 
Should ſoothe the lapſe of age —0, Richard! 
| Richard ! | 
Haſt thou forgot the tears of penitence | 
That flow'd from "i s eyes, what time he warn'd 

thee; tel 
With dying accents warn'd thee, to avoid 
The-crime of filial diſodebience, which 
His lateſt hours .embitter'd.—John alone, 
Of alli the iſſue of proud Eleanor, 

Retains his duty. But here comes my Clifford, 
The blooming offspring of a gentler race, 
Sprung from my loy'd, my murder'd Roſamond! 
Whoſe tried fidelity and gentle manners, 

Endear him to my heart. 0A 


Enter CLIFFORD. 


KING HENRY. 
O! come, my Clifford, : Ea 
And let me pour the ſorrows of my foul 
Jato your gentle boſom!— Tou, perhaps, | 
You too will join with Richard, and forſake me.— 
Ingratitude's the age's vice! 


* 


ee 


01 fir, | 
Endear'd to me by every] ballow' d tie— 
My king, my maſter— Shall my voice preſume © . 
e TE 14 e To 
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To add a nobler, and a dearer name ?— 
My, ever loy'd, my ever honor'd father, 
If e'er this heart 


KING HENRY. 

My Clifford, ſay no more, 

I cannot doubt thy truth—The genie cater; 
The ingenuous ſoftneſs of thy beauteous mother, 
Beam in thine eyes. Forgive my wayward fancy, 
For, Clifford, I am preſs'd by many caces 

And need thy friendly-countel. 
CLIFFORD. 


Will your ear | 
Endure the honeſt voice af 8 truth! ? 


KING HENRY. 
O freely ſpeak the dictates of thy heart, 
I now can bear advice—can bear even cenfure— 
The days of pride and inſolence are gone, 
Fled with my youth and my proſperity— 
My lofty ſpirit vails it's towering pride 
Beneath the iron hand of hard affliction. 


CLIFFORD. 
I will not cloath my free opinion, fir, 
In terms of inſolence, nor harſhly urge 
Memory of errors paſt—But, might my counſel 
Be heard with favor, Richard ſhauld be fought. 
With gentle words and terms of reconcilement. 


KING HENRY. 
What !—bow en, to my rebellious ſon! 


© CLIFFORD. 
I do not with to cloath my thoughts with bin 
That ſounds even like upbraiding—Yet, forgive me, 
When I requeſt you but to aſk yourſelf 
If he has not been injur'd. 
H WE. KING 
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KING HENRY. 


O! you probe 

My boſom to the quick—lI hardly dare 
Even aſk myſelf that queſtion.— Jet, what's that 
To his high crimes ?—Say I have been to blame— 
Is that a cauſe for treaſon 11 5 rebellion ?— _ 

I mult, 1 will have vengeance. 


5 | nennt 

Ah! ! how can you ? 
The troops that fled with Richard, aloe dnitad 
With Philip's numerous hott, and bearing with them 
The fame in arms of their brave leader, leave you 
No proſpect of ſucceſs. Remember, ſir, 1 
You are not now on England” s ſea-girt ove, 
Fenc'd from all danger by the guardian Ocean, 
O'er which ſhe reigns [upremE. Fees pb but a 

weak, | 
And ill- defended frontier, here protects 
From the fierce inroad of a faithleſs pope, 
And an indignant monarch, 


KING HENRY. 
You're deceiv'd 
Long ere my rebel fon can join with Philip, 
He'll learn to fear my vengeance. —Warlike John, 
Now leads my Engliſh horſe in cloſe purſuit : 
He will o'ertake the treacherous fugitives, 
And bring them back in triumph. 


CLIFFORD. 


H. ve you given 
Prince John the power to lead the valiant troop. 


Of Eagliſn knights that [ commanded ; 4 
KING HENRY. 


See! | 
1 has my fi ignet to enforvs alan. 


CLIFF ORD. 


5 
CLIFFORD, 


O! fir, recall that truſt 
KING HENRY. 


It is too late 
They are already on the march Lou look 
With ſorrow and amazement. 


CLIFFORD. 
Royal fir, 
If I have ſtill been faithful—if this arm 
Has ever done you true and loyal ſervice, 
If now you prize your honor and your ſafety, - 
Let me this inſtant follow him, and try 
What mild and lenient meaſures will effect, 
Ere it be yet too late. My troubled mind 
Forebodes ſome fatal iſſue. 


KING HENRY. 


Why this quick 
This ſtrange alarm John is of cooler temper, 
Not raſh and haſty, like his fiery brother. 


CLIFFORD, 

Aſk me not what I fear, or what I know— 

I would not with to plant another thorn 
Within a breaſt already too much wounded— 
But truſt me once, and let me fly, if poſſible, 
'To cloſe this dreadful breach. 


KING HENRY. 
What can you do ? 
W hat terms propoſe, that ſhall not ſhake at once 
My bonor and my power ?— 


CLIFFORD. 
By all that's ſacred 
On earth and heaven, let me conjure you, quit 
Your ill-plac'd jealouſy—Perſuade the Legate 
To let the holy rites procced, and give 
Fair Adelaide to Richard's eager wiſhes. 
KING 


3 


62 ADELAIDE: 
KING HENRY. 
You are not yet aware of half the dangers 


That wait thoſe nuptials—My revolted fon 
With Philip leagued 


CLIFFORD. 
O! fir, you have a foe | 
Nearer than Philip, who with ſerpent tooth 
Preys on the parent breaſt that foſters him. 
Detain me not a moment On my knees 
Let me entreat your confidence truſt me naw, 
And let me fave you, tho' I periſh. 


KING HENRY. 
There is a myſtery i in all you ſay 
Explain yourſelf more clearly. 
CLIFFORD. 
All, in time 
Will fully be explain'd—the preſent moment. 
ng not of delay. 


| KING HENRY. 
Then go, my Clifford— 
To your diſcretion and fidelity 
J truſt the event. „ 

CLIFFORD. 

And may I proſper only 

As I am true to you. My lord, farewell ; 

And may I meet you ſoon with happier proſpects. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 


ACT 


A 


ACT v. 


Scene the Abbey. 
ADELAIDE, in a religious habit. 


ADELAIDE. 8 
Y vows are ſeal'd to heaven — eternal oaths, 
Breath'd with religious zeal, have ſhut me 
now 

For ever from the workl; and *tis in vain 
To throw one look behind me—Yet, my Richard, 
My lingering heart ſtill breathes a ſigh for thee— 
It muſt not be—I will ſubdue the force 
Of it's rebellious feelings, and devote 
My thoughts alone to heaven. 


Enter ENA. | 


Come, my Emma, 
Thy preſence ſhall aſſiſt my weak reſolves. 
The boſom ſtill will cling to ſome lov'd object, 


And friendſhip may, without dos ſurvive 1 


The cloiſter's ſilent tomb. 


| EMMA. 

I hope to gild 
Your grief with brighter proſpects—You may ok 
Be free, be happy. 


ADELAIDE. 

eres am now | 

Securely ſhelter'd from the guſts of fortune 
In this ſtill. harbor, —Shall I venture forth 
To try again the various ftorms that wait 
To wreck the votaries of a troubled world! * oof 
Beſides—my ſolemn vows are now recorded A 
In the irreyocable doom of heaven; PHY 
Nor can I, if I would, evade their force— 


Or 
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65 ADELATDE: 


Or could they be revok'd, the injurious wrongs 
Of Richard's doubts and Henry s lawleſs paſſion— 


' EMMA. © 
You have been much deceiv'd-—both been de- 
ceiv'd— 
The wiles of John— 
ADELAIDE, | 
Ab! my prophetic fears . 
Were il, then too juſt. My heart ever miſiruſtod | 
His dark reſerve—Procecd my friend. 


en, 87 9 
His 


hats > i 
Beneath the maſ of "TAPE care, inftill'd 
A mutual jealouſy between the King. 
And his too haſty ſon This, Clifford now 
Has to my ears imparted—He 1s gone, 
By Henry's ſpecial order, to bring back 
Miſguided Richard. 


| ADELAIDE. 
That is now too n 1 ons TT ee | 
Why did my raſh precipitation drive me 
To breathe the fatal vow which has cut off 
My hope of joy for ever et, why mourn 
The only ſtep that could enſure my peace ?— 
Ol were weak indeed again to truſt 
My future happineſs to the wild paſſions 
Of one, who thus, by cauſeleſs doubt alarm'd, + 5 
Tbrew me with ſcorn;: an outcaſt from his boſom, | 


Enter Kino HENRY. 


$a KING HENRY. | 
Start not, my Adelaide, nor think I come 
A bold intruder here; for in my heart, . 
My wounded heart, I feel, alas too aer TE 
K ſenfe of former injuries to then | 
And my revolted fon. —Le ou kurn away 


Your eyes indignant. | | 
| ADELAIDE, 


A TRAGEDY. 6 
ADELAIDE. 
Sir, the fiormy paſſions 
Of ſcorn, and of reſentment, ill become 


A mind devoted to the meek profeſſion 
Of peace and reſignation. \( ” 


KING HENRY. 
That gelle ion . 
Redoubles all my forrows.— Twas the fett 
Of my raſh jealouſy, that drove your innocence 
To this retreat; but you may yet be happy, 
My ſen may ſtill be your's, and thoſe mild eyes 
Beam peace and ſafety on diſcordant nations 
And heal the wounds this fatal (Oi nag 15 8 N 
To my diſtracted bouſe. . ri l 1-46] 
11070 ADELAIDE.” //') NS, 
It cannot be. 
Were I, tho' that's EL > ſet fins 
From theſe my ſacred yows, your ſon, alas! 
Could never be Dy cheese injurious treat. 
ment— 1 
| KING. HENRY, 175 | 0 
My Adelaide, you are too good, too aſt,” 
To let my errors fall on hapleſs Richard. | 
They rous'd his jealouſy. ee 3 


ADELAIDE. 
That is * | : 
Irrevocably baft—it m matters little „ 
From whom my miſery aroſe my vous E 
Are now beyond recall. I 3 af 2 1 
KING HENRY. wo 5 N 5 | A 
Think not ſo, | £ 


They may be ROY neg? has ample power, 
As well as will, to ſerve RW hers! ul the Mert 
ey hg expect bim here. 


ATTENDANT. 


18 


The Legate now 
bi in the abbey, fir, _ waits your ear 
KING 


66 ADELAIDE: 


KING HENRY. 
O bid him quickly enter. Lovely Adelaide 
Retire awhile.—I hope this interview | 
Will ſeal your peace. 
ADELAIDE. 
J ſhall await the event, —Tho' of the hope 
For other peace, than ſolitude and prayer 


Can give within theſe walls, I feel no preſage. 
[ Exeunt ADELAIDE and EMMA. 


Enter the LEGATE.. 
| | LEGATE. 
My lad, I come to rouſe your tardy zeal.— 
Where are the troops, the warlike Pepasat 8, 
That Richard is to head againſt the infidels ?— 


All Europe now is warm in expectation, 
England alone excepted. ' k 2 


©" "KING HENRY. 

Holy father, | 
T fear our 4 are lighted i in the bud. 
The youthful warrior who ſhould lead my troops 
To Philip is revolted, and with him, 
Threatens our ſafety. . have now no force 
For diſtant war, happy if I can guard 

: My own dominions from their : arms. 


rear. 
Fear not, | | 
Twill protect them, For if royal Philip 
Preſume to join in Richard's raſh —— 5 
Or form deſigns againſt a realm, whoſe arms 
Are now devqted to our common cauſe, 
I will att the church's vengeance on him. 
And, ſhould he pertinaciouſly perſiſt, , 
Turn the collected force that's now aſſembled, 
On him and his adherents. W 


55 . | | | There 


3 84 
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A TRAGEDY. 67 


There is a milder way to calm this tempeſt, 
And give the nation peace. | 
„ LEOATE. 


—— 


Name it, my lord. 
0 Heaven forefend, we e' er mould have 9 
To violence, when gentler means are offer d, 
Or ſpeak in terror, when the ſeraph voice 
Of mercy may be heard. 
KING HENRY. | 
Then thus, my lord. 117 


Abfolve the royal virgin from her vows, 
Breath'd in raſh haſte, and for a time diſpenſe 
With Richard's ſervice, *till his one 'd ra, og 
With Adelaide are over. | Je 
En 5 06 
Think not of it n een e, WO DE 


It cannot be. Fro © fe Wei HOLES 
| KING HENRY. | 

Let hear me. Suffer not . lind 1 
Intemperate zeal, with over weening haſte 113 oY 
Jo hurt the facred cauſe it would ſuppor. 
You now can have but a divided force. 
Conſent but to theſe nuptials, and defer 
For a ſhort ſpace the war that time elaps d, 
England and France united, neath the Banner! 
Of r my victorious fon, ſhall to it's baſis 
Shake the proud throne of Saladin. 


LEGATE. eb mp i r 
| 


Your po * i 
Is ſtrangely alter'd fines we laſt convers d. 0 


But tho theſe fickle wav' rings of the mind, 

May ſuit, perhaps, with temporal concerns, 

The will of heaven is permanent, and bends not 
To the weak changes of capricious man. din ef . 
| KING HENRY, -- 


' You will not then a0 cee to oy propoſal Vick el 
12 '  LEGATE 
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6 AnELAT DR: 


x ATE. 
Never it cannot be—nay, urge me: not. 


KING/ HENRY. 

Curſe on my crooked policy, that firſt 

Invok'd your aid, and made myſelf your flave. 

O Adelaide! O Richard! O my children 

My cruel perſeverance has undone you, 

For I have arm'd a ruthleſs power againſt yon, 

And try in vain to ſhield you from it's fury. 

But know, inſulting pr elt | I will not ſuffer 

Myſelf, my injur'd-children,, and my people, 

To reap the bitter fruits my hand has ſown. 

J will appeal to England's laws, which oft 

Have check'd the A of your haughty 
pontiff 

They ſhall annihilate thats impious vows, 

And join the hands of Adelaide and Richard. 


LEGATE. 

I ſmile with ſcorn at ſuch unmeaning threats 
Tou and your frantic iflanders will dare fa, 
To break theſe yows attempt it, 15 dat mo- 

ment ; | 
I publiſh Rotne' s anathema againſt you, nat) 
And your rebellious people. Farther—ſhould you 
With ſacrilegious infolence prefurne 
To ſolemnize theſe nuptials, and unite y 
Your ſon with a recluſe—your bleeding onions; 
While a foul brand lies on their ſpurious race 
For ages, ſhall lament the dire effects 
Of a conteſted, and unfix d ſucceſſion. 
And now, my lord, farewell, to your own counſels, | 
And your obedient ſons, 1 leave the event. L. 


VE KING HENRY. 


This is, alas! the fatal omen 13 15 
Of my appeal to Rome. The dreadful weapon 
Is turned againſt myſelf—Thus i i rer 
With thoſe who would * raſh defigns 
1 1 


A TRAGEDY. 69 


By evil means—O never let the mind 

Of manly firmneſs ſeek to gain it's purpoſe. 

By means that honor turns from—nor a monarch 
Buſely ſubmit his own, his people's rights, 

To _ deciſions of a foreign power. 


Enter CLivreorD. 


Clifford !—Return'd alone Have you racctaaht ? 

Do you bring peace.?—Your brow, alas! portends 

Some dreadful tigings—ſpeak—Whero are my 
ſons? i 

Say, did you come in time to check the fury 

Of John's attack? 


CLIFFORD. 
There was no cauſe—the princes 
Met without violence. 


KING HENRY. 

5 "Twas as I thought - 

Did I not augur right >—Did I not ſay | 

The prudence of my younger ſon would juſify 
The charge I truſted to him—O ! I knew 

He would not raſhly give the rein to Vengeance :— 
You ſeem to heed me not! What means this 6 


jenes -.. 
Where are my ſons ?—Do they approach? 25 
V5 CLIFFORD. 
FRO. ee eee 


ING HENRY. | 
Quick let me meęt them, fly to their embrace; 871 
And in the ſtrength of my united houſe, 
Laugh at the haughty menace of the Legs 


CLIFFORD. 
O an my royal lord—for if you go, 
You go to ruin and-captivity.. 
| KING HENRY, - 


Sour words amaze me | Solve theſe contradictions. 
Di 


70 ADELAIDE: 


Did you not ſay my one were Soncipc ? 
That n | 


CLIFFORD. 
Is a perfidious traitor ! 


KING HENRY. 
Raſh young man, | 
Do not provoke my rage. I know his faith, 
Approv'd, unſhaken; nor will hear a doubt, 
That envious hate, or jealouſy may breathe 
Sunil his firm attachment to His father. 


a CLIFFORD. 
Envious of him ? Jealous of his attachment. 
To you, my lord ?—I were, indeed, the worſt, 
The moſt abandon'd traitor, if 1 could | 
But even in thought, betray the truſt you os 
As he has done. | 


KING HENRY. 
Away ! no more of this 


CLIFFORD. 
O! fir, if my deſtruction were alone 
The fatal conſequence of your perſiſting 
Still in this pleaſing error, I would never 
Offend you with the truth, but calmly yield 
To that worſt ill, your undeſerv d diſpleaſure; 
Lie under the ſuſpicion of employing 
The envious arts of ſecret defamation, 
To injure him you love. But, fir, your ſafety, 
Your liberty demand that 1 ſhould ſpeak 
The atrocious deed. Fly from theſe en this in- 

ſtant; 


You have not here a moment's ſafety | Know 


The princes, with united powers approach, 
Firſt to depoſe, and then impriſon you. 


KING HENRY. 


Ha !—both the princes ſaid ou © 
„ | CLIFFORD, 


A TRAGESS i 


CLIFFORD. 


Yes, fir, both.— 

As with arm'd heels I arg'd my fiery courſer 
In the purſuit of John, I met his force 
Returning, with the rebel troops of Richard, 

In friendly folds their mingled banners waving, 
But hoſtile each to you.—T then deliver'd 

The terms of general peace and pardon to them ; 
Terms, which imptrious Richard only anſwer'd 
By ſcorn and indignation, which were blown 
To tenfold violence by the ſuggeſtions, 

And dark inſidious hints. 


_ KING HENRY. 
O, my ſwoll'n heart !— 
Speak not his hated name, leſt like the 4 
Of foul unnatural parricide, it pierce | 
My bleeding boſom. —Have I thus, beneath 
The ſemblance of the pureſt filial love, 
Foſter'd ingratitude !—My fondeſt hope, 
The only ſtay of my declining years, 
Is vaniſh'd into air.] feel it here 
With deadly force it rends my breaking heart.— 
I fink beneath the blow! | 
Falls into the arms of his Attendants. 


CLIFFORD. 
Sir, look u 
Be comforted ;—reſume your reſolution ! 


KING HENRY. 
Never !—this fatal ſtroke has kill'd my hopes— _ 


I have no joy, no conſolation, left me.— 


My Clifford, I. have wrong'd thy faithful ſervice 
By cauſeleſs doubt! 


' CLIFFORD. 


Waſte not a thought on me.— 
Trumpet at a d. fares? 


Heard 
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72 AD K DAID E: 
Heard you that warlike ſound ?—Sir, they ap: 


proach 
O ! for your own, and for your people s ſake, 


Conſult your ſaſety 5 with ſpeed your fight— 


The danger prefles.—I will face the ſtorm 

With the _ faithful troops I can affemble, 
While you eſcape.—Ruin ſurrounds you here— 
But could you reach the ſhores of _—_— 


| KING HENRY. 

No! | 

Death is my choice, and I can norith dere. 

1 feel the languor of declining life + 
'erwhelm my fainting frame.—My woes, alas 

Will be of ſhort duration. —Happy iſland ! 

Seat of my former glory, ne'er 1 

Shall thy white cliffs riſe to my longing eyes | 

In pleaſing proſpe&t—neyer more theſe lungs 


Tahafe the balmy fragrance of thy air.— 


France muſt receive my athes—yet, my Clifford, 
Let not my deſtiny involve thee—fly! |, 


Preſerve 1 aud leave me to my fate. 


Now you indeed are ervel—your 3 


Do hurt me now. Leave you? and can you deem 
So baſely of me ?—No, fir, I will ſtay 


And farxifics my lateſt breath to ſerve Jon 4 


|, KING HEN Rr. 
O ! my dear 6 thy filial virtue comes 
Like the faint radiance of the ſetting ray 
That gilds the evenin form, to cheer the cloſe 


Of my 1 8 lays. They ſoothe my an- 


guiſh, 
And almoft teach me not to hate mankind— SS, 


f My only thought Ree: Hfe 1 is, how to TeCOINe, 


are” 
77 n goodnes: ;—but I feet 
It 


\ 


A TRAGEDY. 73 


It cannot be—1 die !—and leave my power 
To thoſe who have deſtroy'd mein whoſe 9 2 
Fidelity to me will be a crime.— 
Oh! I am ſick to death ;—lead—lead me in. 
[ Exit, led by CLIFFORD. 


Scene before the Dior: 


Enter Prixcs Ricnany, and Prixcs Jonx, with 
| Engl, ih and Norman Soldiers. : 


PRINCE RICHARD. 

My brave companions, proſperous fortune ſmiles 
Upon our waving enfigns ; all who meet us, 
Meet us as friends, and ſwell our growing 8 


With their encreaſing numbers ! But theſe walls, 


Theſe fatal walls, ſtrike terror thro' my ſoul !— 

My breaſt is child with fear—perhaps my Ade- 
laide 

Is now devoted to my father s arms !— 

Summon the i11mates of this dreary nnen [ 


* 


ABBESS, at .the grate. 
What voice profane, ſo loudly dares diſturb 
The peaceful ſabbath of this holy dome? 


| | PRINCE RICHARD. | : 

Richard of England ; who comes here the chem. 
io 

Of 8 and beauty. —When the walls 

Devoted to religion yield a refuge 

To perſecuted virtue, they are ſacred 

From worldly interruption ; every ſperr 

Should bow it's ſtecly point in holy reverence— 

But when they once become the guilty ſeat 

Of violence and outrage, every claim 

Of ſanctity is loſt; each gloomy cloiſter 

Is by the hand ſevere of equal mms. 

Mark'd for tn — * on the inſtant 
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: My Adelaide, 
Ae your vows paſs'd—Then I am truly wretched. 


74 ADELAIDE: 


Bring forth my Adelaide, or by my honor, 
A ſoldier s 1njur'd honor, I will raze 


'This. fabric to the earth. | | 
Enter ADELAIDE from the —_ 
ADELAIDE. . 


Forber, raſh man, 


Your guilty violence —nor after breakin 

The ſacred laws of duty, and of honor, 

Revolting from your king, your fire, your country, 
Wage 1 impious war with heaven. 


"PRIN CE RICHARD. 


_ ADELAIDE. 


Tis fo deg), my lord. But yet remember | 


Whoſe groundleſs jealouſy, whoſe words injurious, 
Whoſe harſh reproofs, diſclaiming even the ſhadow 
Of tenderneſs and love, have W me hither. 
I had no other proof, alas ! to give, 
That my rejected heart was true to you, | 
Tho' itfrefus'd to ſhare your crimes—That virtus, 


And not a pageant ſceptre, was the idol 
That 7 preferr d eyen to your love. 


PRINCE RICHARD, © # *. 
O cruel 


And fatal proof, that has for ever doom'd me 


To miſery and woe To ſee you torn. 


For ever from me thus to find you innocent, 


Yet know you never can be mine.—DifraQion 1 
EEE Sony 

Farewell. N 1 

rRNCE RICHARD. 


Ah! do not leave me, Adelaide :. 
Give me one tender word, one parting look. 
ADELAIDE. 


A TRAGED TVT 78 


* — 


AD ELAIDE, 


Yes—1I will ſpeak once more—nay, will confeſs, 
That ſpite of all the holy vows I breath'd, 

Nor time, nor prayer, nor penitence, I fea , , 

Will ever blot you from my wounded boſom, 
Till in the dark oblivion of the grave + 
Your image and my life are ſufik together. 

I feel I've ſaid too much My lord, farewell! 
Where e' er you go, may proſperous fortune wait you, 
And angels ſhield. you in the hour of danger 

With love as zealous, and as pure as mine : 

And when ſome fairer and ſome happier virgin 

| (You cannot meet a truer) ſhall receive 

With more auſpicious ſtars your nuptial vows, 
If Cer the fervid temper of your mind 

Lead you to doubt her faith, O let one e 
Of your unhappy Adelaide come oer 

"You! ruffled ſoul, and tell you, innocence 

May be unjuſty ſlandered.— Take my ſad, 

My laſt adieu for we muſt meet no more. Lais 


PRINCE RIGHARD. 
Stay, ſtay, my only hope Leave me not thus 
A prey to deep remorſe and woe — She is gone 
For ever gone and am I left alone, 


Amid a world that gives no joy without her.— 
Curſe on my blind credulity, that 's me 


To wound her tried fidelity. © h 
© © | PRINCE JOHN. | 
"Why blame oo | 


With ſuch aſperity the glaring "RIO 
On which your ſcorn was founded? Be not ever 


_ Dupd by the falſe pretence of female ons nary" 
PNC RICHARD. _ - 


Enough of this -I have, alas ! too much 
er to your ſuggeſtions.— That dark mind, 15 
K 2 
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576 ADELAIDE: 


Is much too prone, I fear, to judge of others 

By what it reads within Tour dangerous counſels 

Have ruin'd me. — The only conſolation 

That now remains is vengeance— Les, thoſe walls 

Shall feel my an unnatural father, 
[Pointing to the town. 

You ſhall partake my ruin—Calls of duty, 

And impulſe of affection, I diſclaim you— 

Ye ſhall not check my rage—Afhift me ſoldiers. 


Enter Cuirronp from the Abbey. 
CLIFFORD. 


Stay thy ungovern'd violence, raſh man, 


Nor further tempt thy fate. 


PRINCE RICHARD. 


Clifford Away! 1! | 
Stop not the torrent of my Nan reyenge, 
Le it o0'erwhelm thee. 


CLIFFORD. . 


And is Clifford then 
So little known to. Richard, that he thinks 
His threatenings will appal him ? Are the towers 
of Mans forgot, where this true breaſt, undaunted, 
Oppos'd itſelf a bulwark to your numbers, 4 
In our dear father's cauſe, while your fell ſword 
Hunted his ſacred life, Alas! this hour 
Demands not manly;courage—'tis not now 
That ſpears and ſwords muſt triumph--Here's a 85 
To freeze your impious ardor, rivet down 
With gorgon look ß ſiiffen'd limbs to earth. 

King Henry's body brought i in. 

Unnatural offspring of a murder'd king, * 
Slain by your harſh unkindneſs \—Parricides ! | 
Look on that corſe, and if the ſeeds of nature 


5 live 2 your breaſts - weep tears of blood. | 
PRINCE 


A TR AGEDY. 77 


PRINCE RICHARD. 
[ Dropping his ſtwora. 

O fight of woe—My father ! O my father! 

PRINCE JOHN. 
Ah, lamentable day !.— 
CLIFFORD, 
And doſt thou weep,. 
Perfidious hypocrite, whoſe cond] ki ; 
Firſt broke his noble heart—That was the ſhaft . 
That brought him to the duſt. With manly firmneſs 
He bore his ſon's revolt, his faithleſs troops; 
Tes, bluſh ye ſhame to Engliſh loyalty ; 
[To the Engliſh ſoldiers. 

The Legate's inſolence, who refus'd to break - 
The vows of Adelaide; for know, and mourn. - 
Thy baſte—miſguided prince, he was empioying 
Each. means to heal thy ſufferings, while the breath 
Of that malignant traitor, which firſt rais'd 
Your mutual jealouſy, was then corrupting _ 
Thy faith by new ſuſpicions. | 


PRINCE JOHN. 
"Tis as falſe 


As hell and thee.— | 

CLIFFORD. 
Did not yon awful run 
Of murder'd. majeſty, o'ercharge with ſorrow 
My better ſpirits, this vindictive arm 
Should force thy recreant accents to confeſs 
The truth of what I fay—that now is paſt— 
This hand ſhall never graſp a ſword again. 
For when I have perforin'd the ſolemn rites 
To martyr'd Henry's ſhade, I vow to give 
The remnant of my life to holy duties. 
Whene'er you call upen me, I will prove 
To you, and all mankind, this dreadtul charge, 
Not by the doubtful arm of violence, 
But — true 3 and clear unbiaſs'd witneſs. 
PRINCE 
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PRINCE RICHARD. 


If he 1 prove this charge — and much I fear |, 
It will be ſo—l ſhall fo? ever hold thee | 
An alien to my blood—unfit to taint 
The light of day, and ſocial haunts of man— 
Till then we hold thee priſonerInjur'd corſe, 
I tremble to approach thee, left thy blood 
Busſting it's ſwelling channels, ruſh upon me, 
And mark me as thy murderer. —Clifford, ſee 
The obſequies with reverend care perform” oo 
For I will fly theſe climes, and you, my friends, 
ons of my guilt—but by that-guilt, 
Alas! ſeduc'd—together let us go, 

And, on the ſtern oppreſſors of our faith, | 
Expiate our crimes,—And thou, much injur'd faint, 
In theſe lone walls ſecluded, in thy orifons, 
When thou pour ſt forth thy fervent ſoul in pray . 
O breathe one ſigh for a repentant wretch, 
Whom the wild frenzy of ungovern'd paſſion. ; 
Has torn rom thee, and happineſs, for —_ 


END OP THE PIFTH ACT. 


